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TO THE MOST 
LLUSTRIOUS PRINCE 
j b G 
| DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM;&c 


* 


Os 


3 11 45 it pleaſe your Gr aces 


5 Wh Othing could ever contribute 
| W & more to my having a good Opi- 
f 15 nion of my ſelf, than the being 

INE favour' d by your Grace: The 
bought of which has ſo exalted me, that 
can no longer conceal my Pride from the 
World; but muſt publiſh the Joy I receive 
h having ſo Noble a Patron, and one ſo 
gxcelling in Wit and Judgment; Qualities, 
Which even your Enemies could never 
Joubt of, or detract from. And which 
wake all good Men, and Men of Sence 
| dmire you, and none but Fools and ill 
Men fear you for 'em. I am extreamly 
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Writings are approved by your Grace 
who in your own have fo clearly ſhown the! 


The Epiſtle Dedicator r. p 
fenſible what Honour it is to me that my èan ti 


whicl 


excellency of Wit and Judgment in you 
Self, and fo juſtly the defect of em in, 
others, that they at once ſerve for the great 
eſt Example, and the ſharpe& Reproo!. 
And no Man who has perfectly underſtoo 
the Rehearſal , and ſome other of you 
Writings, if he has any Genius at all, ca 


write ill after it. 


I pretend not of an Epiſtle to make 
Declamation upon theſe and your other ex 
cellent Qualities. For naming the Duke o 
Buckingham is enough: who cannot hay 
greater commendations from me than 4 
who have the Honour to know him alread 
give him. Amongſt which number I thin 
it my greateſt happineſs to be one, an 
can never be prouder of any thing can arriv 
to me, than of the honour of having bee 
admitted ſometimes into your Graces Con 
verſation, the moſt charming in the Worlc? 
I am now to preſent your Grace with thi? 
Hiſtory of Timon, which you were pleaſe” 
to tell me you liked; and it is the mot 
worthy of you, ſince it has the inimitabl 
hand of Shakeſpear in it, which never mad 
more Maſterly ſtrokes than in this. Vet 


, The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

my can truly ſay, I have made it into a Play, 
;Which I humbly lay at your feet, begging 
e continuance of your Favour , which no 


Man can value more than I ſhall ever do, 
in vho am unfeignedly, 


MY LORD, 


Your Graces , 
Moſt Obedient, 


Humble Servant, 


THO. SHAD WELL. 
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Mit is a common Idol, and in vain 


TO 1 n. 


8 Ince the bare gleanings of the Stage are grown 
DI ihe only Portion for brick Wits o th Town , 
We mean ſuch as have no crop of their own ; 
Methinks you ſhould encourage them that ſow , 
Who are to watch and gather what does grow. 
Thus a poor Poet muſt maintain a Muſe , 

As you do Miſtreſſes for others uſe : 

The wittieſt Play can ſerve him but one day , 
Though for three Months it finds you what to ſay. 
Tet you your Creditors of Wit will fail 

And never pay, but borrow on and rail. 


Poor Ecchos can repeat Wit, though they' ve none, ö 5 


Like Bag- pipes they no Sound have of their own , 
Till ſome into their emptineſs be blown. 

„. | | 

To be thought Wits and Judges they're ſo glad, 
And labour for't as if they were Wit-mad. 

Some will keep Tables for the Wits o' th* Nation, 
And Poets eat them into Reputation. 

Some Scriblers will Wit their whole Bus neſs male, 
For labour d Dullneſs grievous Pains will take ; 


And when with many Throes they ve travail d long, 


They now and then bring forth a fooliſh Song. 
One Fop all modern Poets will condemn , 
And by this means a parlous Judge will ſeem. 


1 
x 


Eb 


Fops try a thou, and ways the Name to gain. 
Pray judge the nauſeous Farces of the Age, 
And meddle not with Senſe upon the Stage; 
To you our Poet no one Line ſubmits,  _ 
| Who ſuch a Coil will keep to be thought Wits : 
Iis you who truly are ſo , he would pleaſe ; 

But knows it is not to be done with Eaſe. 

* Inth* Art of Judging you as wiſe are grown ; 

As in their Choice ſome Ladies of the Town. 

Tour neat ſhap't Barbary Wits you will deſpiſe , 

And none but luſty Sinewy Writers prize, 

Old Engliſh Shakeſpear ſtomachs you have ſtil] , 

And judge as our Fore-fathers writ with Skill, 

| You Coin the Wit, the Witlings of the Town 

Retailers are, that ſpread it up and down. 

Set but your Stamp upon't , though it be Braſs , 
With all the Wou'd-be-Wits, till currant paſs. 
Try it to day, and weareſure'twillhit, 

All to your Sovereign Empire muſt ſubmit, 


SEVERAL MASQUER AD IRS. 


DRAMATIS PERSON. | 


TIMON * ATHENS. 
ALCIBIADES, an Athenian Captain, 
APEMANTUS, a Rigid Philoſop er. 
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CLEON. S senators of Athens, 
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SCENE ATHENS, 
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TIMON or ATHENS, 


1 . 0M. TRY 
+ MAN-HATER. 


SCENE I. 


Demetrius. 


Wich careleſs Luxury betray himſelf! 
A To Feaſt and Revel all his hours away; 
Without account how faſt his Treafure 
y ebbs, 55 ny 
==" How ſlowly flows; and when I warn'd 
= - himof _ 3 3 
Mis following dangers, with his rigorous frowns 

He nipt my growing honeſty i' th' Bud, — 

And kill'd it quite: and well for me he did ſo, 

I was a barren Stock would yield no Fruit. 

Put now like Evil Councellors I comply, 


A5 And 


g OW ſtrange is it to ſee my riotous Lord 
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to TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 

And lull him in his ſoft lethargick life. * 

And like ſuch curſed Politicians can | 

Share in the headlong ruine , and will riſe by't. 

What vaſt rewards to nauſeous Flatterers , 

To Pimps, and Women, what Eſtates he gives! 

And ſhall I have no ſhare ? Be gone all Honeſty , 

Thou fooliſh , ſlender, thr eadbare , ſtarving thing | 
be gone! 4 


Enter Poet. 


Here's a Fellow Horſe - leech: How now Poel 4 


how goes the World ? $ D 
Poet. Why, it wears as it grows: ba is Lor % P. 
: Timon viſible? * D 


Dem. He'll come out ſuddenly , what have yo 
to preſent him? 
Poet. A little Off- ſpring of my fruitful Muſe: Tha 
She's in travail daily for his honour. | 
Dem. For your own profit , you grols Rarerer. : 
Aſiat | 
By hisdamn'd Panegyricks he has written bin u 0 
to my Lords Table, which he ſeldom fails: — 4 
into his Chariot, where hein publick does not blu 
to own the ſordid Scribler. $ 
Poet. The laſt thing I preſented my Noble Lon i 
was Epigram : But this is in Heroick Style. 
Dem. What d'ye mean by Style? That of goo. 1 
Sence is all alike; 4 
That is to ſay, with apt and eaſie words, not one toc No 
: little or too much: 'N 
And this I think good Style. 9 
Poet. O Sir, you are wide o' th' matter! apt an Y 
eaſie! | 


N 1 
Heroick muſt be lofty _ high ſounding; © F 
> 4 {4 


No eaſielanguage in Heroick Verſe; 
'Tis moſt unfit : for ſhould 1 namea Lion, 4 


| _ THE MAN-HATER ur 
I] muſt not in Heroicks call him ſo ! 
Dem. Whatthen? | 
Poet. I'd as ſoon call him an Aſs. No thus... 
Ihe fierce Numidian Monarch of the Beaſts. 
s! Dem. That's lofty, is it? 
Poet. O yes! but a Lyon would ſound fo baldly, 
ing not to be endur'd, and a Bull too... but 
The mighty Warriour of the horned Race: 
Ah l... how that ſoynds! 
Dem. Then I perceive ſound's the great matter in 
this way. 
Poet. Ever white you live. 
Dem. How would you ſound a Fox as you call it ? 
Poet. A Fox is but a ſcurvy Beaſt for Heroick Verſe. 
Dem. Hum... is it ſo > How will a Raven do in 
* Heroick ? | | 
Poet. Oh very well, Sin. | 
That black and dreadful fate-denouncing Fowl. 
Dem. An excellent found... But let me ſee your 


r. 1 | Piece. | 

1ftd: 4 Poet. I'll read it.. 'Tis a good-morrow to the Lord 
lf u Timon. „ 8 
nay Dem. Do you make good-morrow ſound loftily? 


blul Poet. Oh very loftily l. 


The fringed Vallance of your Eyes advance, 
Shake off your Canopy'd and downy trance : 
Phoebus already quaffs the morning de, 
Each does his daily leaſe of life renew. 
Now you ſhall hear Deſcription, tis the very life of 
5 Poetry. | N 

He darts his beams on the Larks moſſie Houſe; 
And from his quiet Tenement does rouze 
Thelittle charming and harmonious Fowl , 
Which: ſings its lump of body to a Soul: | 
Swiftly it clambers up in the ſteep Air 


Lor. ts 


With 


« 3% 


12 TIMON OF ATHENS : or, 
With warbling throat and makes each note a ſtair. | 


There's rapture for you! hah... 
Dem. Very fine, 


Poet. This the ſolicitous Lover ſtraight alarms , 
Who too long ſlumber'd in his Cælias arms: 
And now the ſwelling Spunges of the night 

with aking heads ſtagger from their delight: 
Slovenly Taylors to their Needles haſt - 
Already now the moving ſhops are hac d 

By thoſe who crop the treaſures of the fields , 
And all thoſe Gems the ripening Summer yields. 


. Whod'yethink theſe are now ? Why... Nothing but 3 
Herb - Women: theſe are fine lofty expreſſions for 
Herb-Women : Hal. . Already now , &c. | 

Dem. But what's all this to my Lord ? 
Poet. No, that's true, tis * though. 


tis about the Fourth hour in the Morning... 
let him know in three words tis the ſeventh. 
Exit Demetrius. 


Enter Muſician. 


Poet. Good 2 5 Sir 5 whither this way ? 1 
Muſ. To preſent his Honour with a piece of 
Muſick. | A 


Enter Demetrius. 


Dem. My Lord will ſoon come out. 

Poet. He's the very Spirit of Nobility... 
And like the Sun when ever he breaks forth, 
His Univerſal bounty falls on all. 


but 


for 


that 
and 


us. 


of 


And I muſt have a feeling in the buſineſs, 
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HRE MAN-HATER 17 


Inter Merchant, Jeweller , Painter, and ſeveral 
1 | | others. 


Jewell. Good Morrow, Gentlemen. 
Paint. Save you all. 63 
Dem. Now they begin to ſwarm about the Houſe ! 
Poet. What confluence the worthy Timon draws ? 
Magick of bounty... Theſe familiar Spirits 
Are conjur d up by thee. 
Merch. Tis a ſplendid Jewel. 
% Jewell, Tis of an excellent Water. 
Poet. What have you there, Sir? 
Paint. It is a Picture, Sir, a dumb piece of Poetry: 
But you preſent a ſpeaking Poem. | 
Poet. I have a little thing ſlipt idly from me: 
he fire within the flint ſhews not it ſelf 
Till it be ſtruck; our gentle flame provokes 
I ſelf... ES E 
4 Dem. You write ſo ſcuryily , the Devil's in any 
Man that proyokes 
You „ but your ſelf. 


Poet. It is a pretty mocking of the Life. 

Paint. So, ſo. 8 
Dem. Now muſt theſe Raſcals be preſented all, 
As if they had ſaved his Honour, or his Life, 


Enter certain Senators going in to Timon, 


4 Poet. How this Lord is follow'd ! 


Enter more who paſs over. 


by Paint. Seemore, well, he'sa noble Spirit! 

+ Jewell. Amoſtworthy Lord! 
Poet. What a floud of Viſitors his bounty draws : 

: Dem. 
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14 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 


Dem. Youſee how all conditions, how all minds, FT 
As well of glib and ſlippery Creatures, as : 
Of grave and auſtere quality, preſent 
Their ſervices to o Lord 1 1:mons proſp'rous Fortune. I 
He to his good and gracious nature ; oa ſubdue 8 ind] 
All ſorts of tempers, from the ſmooth fac'd Flatterer ly 
To Apemantus, that Philoſophical Churl Sud 
Who hates the World, and does almoſt abhor 1 
Himſelf... 1 

Paint. He is a moſt excellent Lord, and makes the | 4 
fineſt Picture. 

Poet. The joy of all Mankind, deſeryes a Homer Phea, 
for his Poet. £7772. 

| Jewell. A moſt accompliſh'd Perſon! * 

Poet. The Glory of the Age! ; 

Paint. Above all Parallel! 

Dem. And yet theſe Rogues, were this Man poor, 

would fly him, 

As I would them, if I were he. Soft * 

Poet. Here's excellent Muſick! 

In what delights he melts his hours away! 


7 


E nter Timon and Senators, Timon addreſſing himſelf's 8 


courteoully to all. 
ſt) 1a ma 


Tim. My Lord you wrong your ſelf, and bate tog 2 


much of your own merits : Tis but a tr ifle. 
Alius. With more than common thanks I muſt Gen 
receive it. 
Iſidore. Your Lordſhip has the very Soul of Bounty. = 
Phæax. Youload us with too many Obligations. by of 
Tim. I never can oblige my Friends too much. Ih, 
My Lord, I remember you the other day 


Commended a Bay Courſer which I rode on: 1 
He's yours, , becauſe you lik'd him. | TY Meſ. 
Pheax, I beſeech your Lordſhip pardon mein this, * 

Tim. 


HE MAN-HATER iy 
ds, Tim. My word is paſt : is there ought elſe you like? 
ow, my Lord, no Man can juſtly praiſe 
i what he does affect; and I muſt weigh 
Friends affections with my own : 
indly I receive your viſits, Lords: 


0 
er N heart is not enough to give, methinks, _ 
could deal Kingdoms to my Friends and ne'er be 
1 weary. | | 
Alius. We all muſt ſtand amaz'd at your vaſt 


bounty! EN, 
Cleon. The ſpirit of Magnificence reigns in you! 

Pheax. Your Bounty's as diffuſive as the Sea. 

Im. My Noble Lords, you do me too much 

. honour. 

Vand. There lives not ſuch a Noble Lord on Earth. 
Thraſil. None but the Sun and He oblige, without 

proſpect of Return. 


OY. 
+ 
bY 


ſick. 3 Enter a Meſſenger and whiſpers Timon. 
Im. Lampridius Impriſon'd ! ſay oo? 
11 Ves, my good Lord, five Talents is his Debt; 
oſel is Means are ſhort, his Creditors moſt ſtrict; - 

e begs your Letter to thoſe cruel Men, 
hatmay preſerve him from his utter ruine. 
tog Im. I am not of that temper to ſhake off 

y Friend when moſt he needs me: I know him, 
nuſt Gentleman that well deſerves my help ; | « | 
ich he ſhall have: I'll pay the debt and free him. 
nty, Mef Your Lordſhip ever binds him to your ſeryice. 8 
N n. Commend me to him, I will ſend his Ranſom, ; 
- ad hen he's free, bid him depend on me: | 
is got enough to help the feeble up, 
ih ſupport him after... tell him ſo. 


A. All happineſs to your honour. 55 


his Exit Meſſenger. 


16 TIMON OF ATHENS : or, 


Enter an Old Athenian, 1 4 
Old Man. My Lord, pr ay hear me ſpeak. ; > 2A 
Tim, Freely , Good Father. . 


Old Man. You have a Servant named Diphilus. p 
Tim, I have ſo, that is he. l 
Old Man. That Fellow there by night frequents 7 


Houſe. Ebe 
I am a Man that from my firſt have been 16H I 
Inclin'd to thrift , and my Eſtate deſerves » ah 
A nobler Heir than one that holds a Trencher. a 1 


Tim, Goon. . | 
Old Man. J have an only Daughter: no Kin elſe at Wer 
On whom I may confer what I have got: puttin 
The Maid is fair, o' th* youngeſt for a Bride, | 
And I have bred her at my deareſt coſt. i 
This Man attempts her love; pray, my good 14 444, 
Join with me to 10 rbid him; 1 have * | 
Told him my mind in vain. 
Iim. The Man is honeſt. . 
Old Man. His honeſty rewards him! in himſelf; F 4 
It muſt not bear my Daughter. ; 
' Tim, Does ſne love him? 35 
Old Man. She is young and apt. | Y 
Tim. Do you love her? 
Diphil. Ves, my good Lord, and ſhe accept, 
mine. by 
Old Man. It to her Marriage my conſent | 
wantin | 
I call the Gods to witneſs „I will make 
The Beggers of the ſtreet my Heirs, e' er ſhe 


Shall have a drachma. Pu 

Tim. This Gentleman of mine has ſery'd me lo, Y 
There isa duty from a Maſter too ; = 
To build his Fortune I will train a little, * 1 
What e'er your Daughters Portion weighs, this M Ny 


8 . 
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1 
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* THE MAN-HATER 17 
llcounterpoiſe. 


Ole Man. Say you ſo , my Noble Lord ! upon 


your honour 

s, and She is his. 

. Give me thy hand: Honour on my 

Mhil. My Noble Lord, I thank you on my 
nts Knees : es RE 


y l be as miſerable as I ſhall be baſe 
168 I forget this moſt ſurprizing favour : 
Fortune or Eſtate ſhall e'er be mine , 
I'll not humbly lay before your feet. 
mm. Riſe. Inc'er do good with proſpect of return, 
were but Merc Eng „ a meer Trade | 
ting kindneſs out to Uſe. = 
F Vouchſafe to accept my labours, and long 
live your Lordſhip. 5 
4 1,99, Ithank you; you ſhall hear from me anon. 
athaye you there, my Friend ? Ss 
[ajrt. A piece of Limning for your Lordſhip. 
I. 2 wellcome : I like it, and you ſhall find I 
do. 
bel. My Lord, here's the Jewel. 
Im. Tis Excellent! 


Enter Apemantus. 


ewel. Your Lordſhip mends the Jewel by the 
wearing. | 

=. Well mock't. | - | 
a. No, my good Lord, he ſpeaks what all 
Men thin. 

72. Scum of all Flatterers wilt thou ſtill perſiſt 
Hy gain to guild and yarniſh o'er | 
great Mans Vanities! 
lin. Nay , now we mult be chidden, 
this Meg. I can bear with your * 


Adem. 


* 
1 
L1 5 


2 
— 


13 - TIMON OF ATHENS : or, 


Of dregs, baſe filthy dregs. 


And walking earth that will be aſhes ſoon? 


Apem. Yes and without him too: vain credif me 


Iimon, 9901 

If thou believ'ſt this Knave, thou art a Fool. 1 
Tim, Well, gentle Apemantus, good Mort ra- 
to thes: 1 ma 


Apem. Till I am gentle ſtay for thy good Morrihiga 
Till thou art Timons Dog „ and theſe Knaves hoff . 
Iim. Why doſt chou call them Knaves? f 
Apem. They are Athemans, and I'll not recau MF a: 
They're all baſe Fawners what a coil is here nd It W al 
With ſmiling, cringing , jutting out of Bums: hg 
I wonder whether all the Legs they make 
Are worth the ſumms they colt you; Friendſhip 


Thus honeſt Fools lay out their wealth for cringes/z 1 ; 
Alius. Do you know us, Fellow? _ 1 
Apem. Did I not call you by your names? n * 
Tim. Thou preacheſt againſt Vice, and thoupe 77 

ſelf art proud, Apemantus.  _ufw 
Apem. Proud! that I am not Tz mon. 
Tim. has ſo? 
Apem. To give belief to flattering Knayes'el 
Poets, tthibu 

And to be {till my ſelf my gr eateſt Flatterer : m. Ic 

What ſhould Great Men be proud of? made of nch. 

And pomp and ſhow, and holding up their head ar 

And cocking up their Noſes; pleas'd to ſee en. 

Baſe ſmiling Knaves, and cringing Fools boy to 71 5 

Did they but ſee their on ridiculous Folly , ln; 

Their mean and abſurd Vanities; they'd hide | 

Their heads within ſome dark and little corner, W 

And be afraid that every Fool ſhould find 'em. ul 
Tim, Thou haſt too much ſowrneſs in thy bloc 
Poet. Hang him, .. ne'er mind him... map 


0 


Apem. What is this fooliſh animal Man, chat aa | 
Should magnifie him fo ? Alittle warm, Fr: 


| THE MAN-HATER. 19 
edu me into the World crying and ſqualling, 


o much of our time's conſum'd in driv'ling 
iN infancy a 
Morg Prance, ſleep, diſeaſe and trouble, that 
@mainder i is not worth the being rear d to. 
Rax. APreaching Fool. 
Mn. A Fool? It chou hadſt half my Wit thou'dſt 
2 nd! 
ecan {Wan Aſs! Is it not truth I ſpeak ? 
ng all the arts and ſubtleties of Men, 
wr Inventions, all their Sciences, 
heir Diverſions, all their Sports, little enough 
IA ; away their happieſt hours with , 
Make a heavy Life be born with Patience ? 
agesim 1, with the help of my Friends „ will make 
mine eaſier 
n What your melancholy frames, - 
thoupem. How little doſt thou look before thee / 
u, who rak'ſt ſuch great felicity in Tools and | 
IM Knaves, 
inthy own enjoyments, wilt e'er long 
aves/ en ſuch thin, ſuch poor and empty ſhadows , 
thou wilt with thou never hadſt been born. 
m. I do notthink ſo. | 
of nchen. Hang him, ſend him to the Areopagus : 
ieads 3. and let him be whipt! * 
pew. Thus Innocence, Truth and Merit often 
1 ſuffer , | 
MI njurers, Oppreſſors and deſertleſs Fools, 
Ui their brief Authority, look big 
Mut in Furs: tis a foul ſname, 
ugs loathſome Age,... it has been long 
mating with its Villany; 
ne che ſwelling” s broken out 
that da eontagious U Ilcers; no place free 
i jos e deſtructive Peſtilence of manners. 
UPC On t, tis time the World ſhould end! 
Wy B 2 Tim. 


orrt ; 


20 


TIMON OF. ATHENS : or, 
Tim. Do not rail ſo. ., tis to little purpoſe. ü Th l 
Apem. 1 fear it is, I have done my ks en 

And I'll be gone... | til 
Jim. Whither ? ea. 
Apem. To knock out an honeſt Athenians Bri 
Tim. Why ? ? That's a deed thow'lt die for, 7 

mantus. 2 
Apem. Ves if doing nothing be Death by the th m 
Tim, Will nothing pleaſe thee? How doſt en 

like this Picture? n 
Apem. Better than the thing twas drawn 

will neither lie, drink, nor Whore , 8777 

Flatter a Man to his Face , and cut his Throat A 

Behind his back ; for ſince falſe ſmiles, and baeat he 

Dishonour traffique with Mans nature , 
He is but mere outſide ; your Pictures are ie Me 

Even ſuch as they give out: Oh! did you ſee 

The inſides of theſe Fellows minds about you , 

You'd loath the baſe corruptions more tan all 

The putrid Excrementstheir Bodies hide. 
AZlius. Silence the foul mouth'd Villain. 7 
Tim. He hurts not us. How likeſt thou this! 5 1 
Apem. Not ſo well as plain - dealing, we . 

not coſt a Man a Doit. Sg 
Tim, What doſt thou think this Jewel worth 1 
Apem. What Fools eſteem it, it is not Works. 

thinking. | Wh 

Lo, now the mighty uſe of thy great Riches! Matu 

That muſt {et infinite value on a Bauble ! on 

W ill't keep thee warm, or ſatisfy thy thirſt; 2 

Or hunger? No it is compariſon Wn: 

That gives it value; then, thou look'ſt upon Vi 

Thy finger, and art very proud to think Tie 

A poor Man cannot have it: Childiſh pleaſure ! ' Ape 

What ſtretcht inventions mult be found to makes b FC 

Great wealth of uſe 2 Oh! that I were a Lord ach 0 


DN 


21 
Thy. What would'ſt thou do? | 
;-LeiMerm. I would cudgel two Men a day for flattering 
till I had beaten the whole Senate. 
eax. Let the Villain be ſoundly puniſh'd for his 
5 Bramtious Tongue. | 
for . No, the Man is honeſt , *tis his humour: 
s:pdd , and methinks pleaſant, You muſt dine 
th me, Apemantus. | 
en. I devour no Lords | 
Iz. No, if you did, the Ladies wou'd be an- 
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ö the 
doſt 


4 3 they with all their modeſt ſimper ings, 
oat dYyarniſh'd looks, can ſwallow Lords, and get 
ad baea Bellies by't, yet keep their virtuous 

ors on, till a poor little Baſtard ſteals into 


8 ie \ * orld 2 and tells a tale. 


ſee 
ou , 2 


ral! Enter Nicias. 
. . Ti. My Noble Lord, welcome! moſt welcome 
this J to my Arms! 
whit ge the Fountain from which all my happineſs 

Aſpting! your Matchleſs Daughter, fair Melliſſa. 
yorth Nit. You honour us too much, my Lord, 
t WOLTÞp. 8 » ſheisthe joy of Athens! the chief 
delight 
Nature , the only life I live by: Oh, that her vows 

once expir'd; it is, methinks, an Age till that 
t: dleſt day | „ 
we ſhall joyn our hands and hearts together. 
Pon Nam "Tis but a Week, my Lord. 
Tis a Thouſand Years. - | 

ſure 4 n. Thou miſerable Lord, haſt thou to compleat 
make th Calamities, that Prague of Love ? | 


es! 


ard at moſt unmanly madneſs of the mind, 
a” | B 3 That 
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22 TIMON OF ATHENS : , 
That ſpecious Cheat, as falſe as Friendſhip is? 16 oud 
Did'{ thou but ſee how like a ſniveling thing n. 
Thou look'ſt and talk'& , thou would'ſt abhor f 
-. - Janghat 9 oſt 
Thy own admired Image. 29 ly « 
Tim. Peace: Iwill hear no railing on this ſubi Mam 
Apem. Oh wile corrupted time , that men ſhoulti f cO 
Deaf to good Counſel, not to Flatterie. . V 
Tim. Come, my dear Friends, let us now vift \# 
Gardens, _ i 
And refreth our ſelves with ſome cool Wine 
Fruit: LICE 155 tc 
Jam tranſported with your Viſits! n Fe 
There is not now a Prince whom I can envy, _ iu 
Unleſs it be in that he can more beſtow 
Upon the Men he loves. 
Alius. My Noble Lord, 
Who would not wed your Friendſhip, 
Though without a Dowry ? 
Iſidor. Moſt worthy Timon 1 
Who has a Life you may not call your own? 
Pheax. We are all your Slaves. f 
Poet. The joy of all Mankind. nest 
Jewel. Great ſpirit of Nobleneſss. VEſt 
Tim, We muſt not part this day, my Friends KI x 


Aßpem. So, ſo, crouching Slaves, Aches co% Y 
it? | is b 


1 


cn a5 


3 


and make your ſupple | 

Joynts to wither. That there ſhould be ſa little 
Love among theſe Knayes , yet all this Courteſi'% 
They hate and ſcorn each other, yet they kiſs 
As # How were of different Sexes: Villains, Vi 1 
| | | Exeunt / 1 25 
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Ra 


n« 


Enter Evandra. Re-enter Timon. J. 


Tim. Hail to the fair Euandra! methinks MRA 
looks are chang'd, __ ow. 


— 
8 
Nr 


W 
„ 

5 "A * 
* 

e 


% 


> 1gouded with ſome grief that misbecomes em. 
74. My Lord, my Ears this Morning were 
hor & faluted with Ne 

2Woſt unhappy News, the diſmal ftory , * 

2@nly one cou'd have afflicted me; | 

ſubjMeam foretold it, and I wak'd affrighted , 

hou! cold ſweat oe'r all my Limbs. 

Pom, What was it, Madam? 

v viſt d. You ſpeak not with the kindneſs you were 
x wont, | 

ineliz been us'd to tenderer words than theſe : 

ted true, and Iam miſerable! 

What is't diſturbs you ſo? Too well I gueſs. 

LEES | Aſide. 

d. I hear J am to loſe your Love, which was 

My Earthly Bleſſing I enjoy'd, | 

hat on which my Life depended, 

No, I muſt ever love my Excellent Evandral 
'vapd. Meliſſa will not ſuffer it: Oh cruel Timon, 
uqvell may'{t bluſh at thy Ingratitude ! | 

E Io much towards thee, I ne'er ſhou'd ſhow 

Fage without confuſion: Such a guilt, 
FLhad deſtroy'd thy Race, and ruin'd 
hy Eſtate, and made thee infamous ! 

Ive to me I cou'd prefer before 


ends reſſ pects of Kindred, Wealth and Fame. 


wal. — p 4 
a 3 5 1 5 * ; 3 


8 COL. : 
im, You have been kind ſo far above return, 
it 't : ; | 

ttle bt 5 beyond ex pl eſſion 


nu. Call to mind 
rte I' | | . 
is Race] ſprung from, that of great Alcides, 
vi notmy Fortune, my Beauty and my Youth 
, . IF unſpotted Fame yielded to none. 

7 7 * . a 
i vour knees a thouſand times have ſworn, 


ui iey exceeded all; and yet all theſe, 
20% Treaſures a poor Maid poſſeſt, 

inks IRc'd to you, and rather choſe | 

Aw my ſelf away, than you ſhou'd be 

Ws B 4 . 


24 TIMON OF ATHENS : or 
Uneaſie in your wiſhes; ſince which happy ; þ 
And yet unhappy time, you have been tome, 
| My Lite , my Joy „ my Earth, my Heaven, mi 
I never had one ſingle wiſh beyond you; 3 
Nay, every action, every thought of mine, 
How far ſoe'er their large Circumference g 
Stretcht out, yet center d all in you: You were 
My end, the only thing could fill my Mind. 10 
Tim. She ſtrikes me to the heart! I would 
not ſeen her. —_F 
Evand. Ah Timon, I have lov'd you ſo, that 
. My Eyes offended you, I with theſe fingers Mc 
Had pluck't'em by the roots, and caſt them from Sk 
Or had my heart contain'd one thought that was WM 
Not yours, I with this hand would rip it open: Ge 
Shew me a Wife in Athens can ſay this; 
And yet Jam not one, but you are now to marry Is 
Tim. That J have lov'd you, you and Heaver Wi 
witneſs | MS | 
By many long repeated acts of Love, 
And Bounty J have ſhew'd you... 
Evand, Bounty! ah Timon ! 
I am not yet ſo mean, but I contemn 
Your tranſitory dirt, and all rewards, ö) 
But that of Love; your Perſon was the bound 
Of all my Thoughts and Wiſhes; in return . 
You have lov'd me! Oh miſerable ſound! Stril 
Iwould you never had, or always would. 4 
Tim, Man is nat Maſter of his Appetites , 
Heav'n ſways our mind to Love. | 
Evan. But Hell to falſehood : © 
How many thouſand times y* have yow'd and fy. 
Eternal Love: Heay'n has not yet abſoly'd . 
You of your Oaths to me; nor can I ever: MP 
My Love's as much too much as your's too little. 
Tim. If you love me, you'll love my Happint 91 
Meliſſas Beauty and her Love to me _ 


| 
SST - 


* 


Has ſo inflam'd me, I can have none without her. 
„ Evan. If L had lov'd another, when you firſt, 
m My dear, falſe Timon ſwore to me, would 5 

Have wiſht I might have found my happineſs 


Within anothers Arms? No, no, it is 
To Love a contradiction. 
ere Tim. Tis a truth I cannot anſwer. 

Esxan. Beſides, Moliſſas beauty 
uld ]; not beliey'd to exceed my little ſtock ; 

\ Even modeſty may praiſe it ſelf when 'tis 
Mpers' d: Beſides her Love is mercenary , 

Moſt mercenary, baſe, tis Marriage-Love. 
he gives her perſon, but in vile exchange 
She does demand your liberty: But! 

n: Couldgenerouſly give without mean bargaining: 

I truſted to your honour, and loſt mine, 17 5 
1arry Toft all my Friends and Kindred: but little thought 
fnould have loſt my Love, and caſt it on 
A barren and ungrateful ſoil that would return no fruit. 
Tim. This does perplex me, I muſt break it off. 

1 | | I Aide. 
'* Evand. The firſt ſtorm of your Love did ſhake 
f 0 me ſo 5 . RA 

I Jtthrewdownall my leaves my hopeful bloſſoms. 
14 Pull ddown my branches; but this latter tempeſt of 
- = your hate 1 n 
Strikes at my root, and I muſt wither now, 
Like a deſertleſs, ſapleſs Tree : muſt fall... 
Im. Lou are ſecure againſt all injuries 


| 3 
P hileI have breath... 

Evand. And yet you do the greateſt, 
ad ſ Tim. You ſhall be ſo much Partner of my Fortune 


— 


will ſecure you full reſpect from all, 
And may — 0 your Quality in what pomp you can 
ietle, , dee. 1 
\ppin: Exand. I am not of ſo courſe a Mould or have 
9s groſs a mind, as to partake of ought 
* | "4 That' 
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But we cannot create our own affections; 
They're mov'd by ſome inviſible active Pow'r, 


1 
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That's yours without you... 1 4 
But, oh thou too dear perjur'd Man, I con'd An. 
With thee prefer a Dungeon, a low and loathſome 
Dungeon, 1 
Before the ſtately gilded fretted Roofs, 
The Pomp, the Noiſe, the Show, the Revelling, 
And all the glittering ſplendour of a Palace. 
Tim. I by reſiſtleſs fate am hurry'd on... 
Evand. A vulgar, mean excuſe for doing ill. 
Tim. If that were not, my honour is engag d. 
Evand. It had a pre-engagement. 
Tim. All the great Men of Athens urge me on 
To marry her and to preſerve my Race. 2 
Evan. Suppoſe your Wife be falſe; (as tis not new AF 
In Athens; ) and let others graft upon | | 
Your ſtock; where is your Race? weak vulgar Reaſon! By 
Tim. Her honour will not ſuffer her. A 
Evan. She may do it cunningly and keep her 
honour. 1 
Tim. Her love will then ſecure her; which is as Wi 
feryent... | "ty 
Evan. As yours was once to me, and may continue 
Perhaps as long; and yet you cannot know 
She loves you. Since that baſe Cecropian Law 
Made Love a Merchandize, to trafhck hearts 
For Marriage, and for Dowry , who's ſecure ? 
Now her great ſign of Love is, ſhe's content 
To bind you in the ſtrongeſt Chains, and to 
A ſlavery, nought can manumize you from 
But death: And I could be content to be 
A Slave to you, without thoſe vile conditions... 
Tim. Why are not our deſires within our power? 
Or why ſhould we be puniſn't for obeying them? 


And we are only paſſive, and whatever | 
Of imperfection follows from th' obedience 
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Fo our deſires , we ſuffer , not commit; 
' 2And*'tis a cruel and a hard decree, 2 
dme that we muſt ſuffer firſt , and then be puniſh'tfor'r. 
Evan. Your Philoſophy is too ſubtle... but what 
Vecurity of Love from her can be like mine? 
g Is Marriage a bond of Truth, which does conſiſt 
Ofa few trifling Ceremonies ? Or are thoſe 
Charms or Philters 2 *Tis true, my Lord, I was not 
Hrſt lifted o'er the Threſhold , and then 
Jed by my Parents to Minervas Temple: 
No young unyoked Heifers blood was offer'd 
To Diana; no Inyocation to Juno, or the Parcæ: 
No Coachman drove me with a lighted torch; 
new Nor was your Houſe adorn'd with Garlands then; 
Nor had I Figs thrown on my head, or lighted 
By my dear Mothers Torches to your Bed. 
xe theſe ſlight things, the Bonds of truth and 
6 conſtancy? 
tame all Love into your Arms, unmixt 


is as Mith other aims; and you for this will cauſe my death. 
Im. I'd ſooner ſeek my own, Evandra. 
tinue 


* 


Evan. Ah, my Lord, if that be true, then go not 
to Meliſſa : 

For I ſhall die to ſee another have 5 

Poſſeſſion of all that e er I wiſht for on Earth. 


Jim. I would J had not ſeen Meliſſa ;... 


Exan. Ah, my dear Lord, there is ſome comfort 


left; 3 
Cheriſh thoſe noble thoughts, and they'll grow ſtron- 
0 er; 1 85 5 N 
Jour wiel Gratitude and Love will riſe, 

nd quell the other Rebel-paſſion in you; 

We all the endeavours which you can, and if 

They fail in my relief, I'll die to make you happy. 
Im. You have moved me to be Womaniſſi; pray 
1 retire, pgs, 7 | 
Iwill love you. 
To lt | 


Evan, 
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Twould equal us with the Celeſtial Spirits ! 
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| Does give you ſuch a killing Grace, I ſwear 


Evan. Oh happy word ! ! Heay'n ever bleſs m | 
Dear ; 2 
Farewel : but will you never ſee Meliſſa more? 10 
Tim. Sweet Excellence! Retire. 1 
Evan I will... will you remember your Euandra 9 Ie 
Tim. Yes, I Will. "i 
How happy were Mankind in Conſtancy , 


O could we meet with the ſame tremblings ſtill, 
Thoſe panting Joys, thoſe furious Deſires , = 
Thoſe — Trances which! we ound at firſt! But, | f 6 


Unhappy Man, whoſe moſt tranſporting joy 

Feeds on ſuch luſcious food as ſoon will cloy , : 

Ana that which ſnou d preſerve , does it deſtroy. _ 
[ Exit Timon 77 


TH NEST — 
1 1 y 

ENTER MELISSA AND CHLOE. 
Hat think'ſt thou, Chloe? Will this Dreſs be. 4 


* \ come me? 1 


Chlo. Oh, moſt exceedingly! This pretty curl 


Meliſſa. 


T hat all the youth at the Lord: Timons Mask will di. * 
for you. 5 
Mel. No: But doſt thou think ſo, Chloe? I love 
To make thoſe Fellows die for me, and I 
All the while look ſo ſcornfully, and then with my 
Head on one ſide, with a — Eye I do ſo 4 
Kill 


. THE MAN-HATER ag 
m1] 1 Kill” em again: Prithee , what do they ſay of me, 
2 Chloe? 
* Chlo. Say! That you are the Queen of all their 
7 hearts, 
3 Goddeſs, their Deſtiny , and talk of Cupids - 
= Flames, 
nd Darts, and Wounds ! Oh tis the rareſt language, 
3 would make one die to hear i it; and ever now 
And then they ſteal ſome gold i into my hand, 
And then commend me too. 
2 Mel. Dear Soul, do they, and do they die for me? 
Colo. Oh yes, the fineſt, propereſt Gentlemen... 
Nel. But there are not many that die for me? 
4, humh. . 
Col. Oh yes, Lamachus , Theodorus , Theſſalas, 

3 Eumolpides , | 
non, and indeed all that ſee your Lady ſhip. 
el. III wear? How is my Complexion to day ? 
- @ ha, Chole ? 

1 Chlo. O moſt fragrant! *tis a rare white waſh this; 
8 I A. 49 it is the beſt L ever bought; had I not 

3 e 
Lay on ſome more red, Chloe? 
Chloe. A little more would do well; it makes you 


"EY \ 


8 1 
n 
e 


E. look 
80 pretty, and ſo plump, Madam. 
Nel. I have been too long this Morning in dreſſing. 
Cho. Oh no, I vow you have been but bare three 
eſs be 18 hours. 
1 3 Mel. No more ! well, if I were ſure to be thus 
10 A pretty but ſeyen 
zu dj, Mars, 1 Abe content to die then on that condition. 
FRE 8 7 blo. The Gods forbid. 
1c Mel. Ill ſwear I would; but doſt thou think, 
% Ion will like me in this dreſs? | 
„ "Chloe, Oh he dies for you in any dreſs, Madam! 
ra N Mel, 


Ki 4 
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Mel, Oh this vile Taylor that brought. me not x 
home my new 
Habit to day; he deſerves the Oſtraciſm! a Villain, 
To diſorder me ſo; Iam afraid it has done harm F 7 
To my complexion LI have dreamt of it theſe rol 9 
nights, el 
And ſhall not recover it this Week... And 
Chlo. Indeed, Madam, he deſerves death froml vr 
our Eyes. 
Mel. I think I look pretty well? Will not Ti mon 
Perceive my diſorder ?... hah... + 3 
Chlo. Oh no, but you ſpeak as if you made til N 
killing preparation for none but Tin on. a 
Mel. O yes, Chloe, for every one, Ts to have 


1 


all the . 175 
Young Blades follow, kiſs my hand, admire, adore me, 
And die for me: but I muſt have but one favour'd Ser 


Servant; it is the Game and not the Quarry, I 
Muſt look after in the reſt. H 
Chloe. Ka - I would have as many Admirers aa 
I cou = 
Mel. Ah ſo would 1... but favour one alone. 

No, I am reſolv'd nothing ſhall corrupt my honeſty ; 
Thoſe Admirers would make one a Whor e, Chloe, VA 
And that undoes us, *tis our intereſt to be honeſt. N 
Chloe. Would they? No I warrant you, I'd fain ſee M 
Any of thoſe Admires make me a Whore. Ti 
Mel. Timon loves me honeſtly and is rich... 4 
Chloe. You have forgot your Alcibiades : 

He is the rareſt Perſon ! ati 
Mel. No, no, I could love him dearly : Oh bell e 
was the beautiful'ſt Man, nd 
The fineſt wit in Athens, the beſt Companion - fallet® þ | 
of mirth We Th 
And pleaſure, and the prettieſt __ he had to pang 3 
Ladies, 
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not: Would make his Enemies rejoyce to ſee him. 
Ehloe. Why? He is all this, and can do all this ſtill. 
„Nel. Ah, but he has been long baniſh'd for breaking 


Mercurys 


07 


e chisWhphat a World of Murder you' il commit to day! 
Mel. Doſt thou think ſo? Ha? No, no... 


have 


* 
12 


5 Enter a Servant. 
me . 1 y 1 6 : . > 
Serv. The Lord TIimon's come to wait on you, and 


" | begs Admittance. 


; 
$70 
4 
$9.4 
a 
5 


Enter Timon. 


In. There is enchantment in her looks, 
n I am wounded every time I ſee her: 
hi pineſs to beautiful Meliſſa. 
ain ſee Mel. I ſhall wantnone in you, my deareſt Lord. 
Tim. Sweeteſt of Creatures, in whom all th' 
Excellence 
Mheav'nly Woman. kind is ſeen unmixt; 
are has wrought thy mettle up without allay, 
"Mel. Ihavenovalue, but my love of you, 
that I am ſure has no allay, tis of 
fulleſtꝰ Nong a temper, neither time nor death, 
: Yoeny change can break it... 
. Dear charming ſweet , thy value is ſo great, 
oKingdom upon Earth ſhould buy thee from me: 
Heut F have {till an Enemy with you, | 
1 That 


* 


bY. 


5+ 2 "Il 


8 1 
„„ „ 7 . 
+ A £7 & 
4 I . 
£ 1 
h 1 LIPS 
1 * % 
1 J 
. - 
# 1 
i 1 . 
1 1 
1 ' X's 7 
l 'T 4 
2 | : 
l * 
bY 4 , k 3 
* . . 
* „ kh 
& 433-1! 3 520 
i x = 
N. ; 4 1 
* 4 
; 1 - 
1 
* 4 
0 4 / £ 
, | 1797 
4144 
1 1 g 
; 
3 |S 
* — 
4 | a 
843 {& 
. 1 
11 
1 
'® 
1 14 b 
E „ 
34 
ö \ 
\ | : 14 
% 4 . 
15 
1 4 
ny + ; 
2 
* 
« 
/ 1 
17 
8 
1 
1 
9 
J F 
Y 8 4 
n 
3% > 
1 
: 
; : * 
2 11 
* * 
411 
An 
4 : 
4 14 
: . 
| BH 
i «3a 8 
1 7 . 
o 4 | 
2. : : 
, . 
11 
» mT. y 
1 1 
144 
5 17 
* . 
2 | 
> 4-75 . 
a 
[ 
. 
1 4 : 
a : 
110 
+,” : 1 11 
e b 
? A 11 
* by if © c 
4 0: ; 
\ * 5 
+ , 
1 . 'T | K 


yy ” 
&® — 
< — 
. Wo 
— — 


— ww 7 , 
5 4 — 
3 
—— ul — — — 
2 of boy - Cow 8 Q 
7 —— — — - g . 
* l 
2 2 — — . I VOY 
_ — —— — — x ——— 
— a * - 
* - 
TI Rugs ” On 11 L _ 
ir 2 


32 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 


That guards me from my happineſs; a Vow 
Againſt the Law of Nature, againſt Love, 
The beſt of Nature, and the higheſt Law. 
Mel. It will be but a Week in force. bf 
Tim. Tis a whole Age: in all approaching joys 2 pea 


The nearer they come to us, {till the time ttt) 
Seems longer to us: But my, dear Meliſſa, ong 
Why ſhould we bind our ſelves with Vows and Oatefan 
Alas, by Nature we are too much confin'd , Mel, 


Our Liberty's ſo narrow, that we need not 1 
Find Fetters for our ſelves: No we ſhould ſeize Pans 
On pleaſure whereſoever we can find it, Im 
Leſt at another time we mils it there. _ athe 
Chlo. Madam, break your Vow , it wasaraſh o! } 
Mel. Thou fooliſh Wench,I cannot get my thin 


In order till that time; doſt think I will \ 8 
Be Marri'd like ſome vulgar Creature, which ey 
Snatches at the firſt offer, as if ſhe dſhi 
Were deſperate of having any other. ink 
Tim. Is there no hope that you will break yr 
Vow ? | Mell 


Mel. If any thing, one word of yours wou'd d ua# 
But how can you be once ſecure, I'll keep 4 x 
A Vow to you, that would not to my ſelf ? bw 

Tim. Some dreadful accident may come, Meli| 
To interrupt our Joys; let us make ſure 1 
O' th' preſent minute, for the reſt, perhaps, Poet. 
May not be ours. par 

Mel. It is not fit it ſnou'd, if I ſhow'd break a v 
No, you ſhall never find a change in me; ſt th 
All the fixt ſtars ſhall ſooner ſtray | | 
With an irregular motion, than I change: 
This may aſſure you of my Love; if not, 
Upon my Knees ! ſwear... 

Were | the Queen of all the Univerſe, 
And Timon were reduc'd to Rags and Miſery, 
I would not change my love to him. 


Fo 
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L a here [yow, 

al . the frame of Nature be diſſoly d, 

ul che firm Centre ſhake, ſnould Ear rhquakes rage 

N fuch a fury to diſorder all 

peaceful and agreeing Elements , 

he ey were hudled into their firſt Chaos 4 

al as I could be, I'd be the ſame, | 

d Oatefame Adorer of Meliſſa ! 0 
Nel. This is fo ow! a Bleſſing , Heay'n cann't add 


51052 


im Thou art my Heay n Meliſſa, the laſt monk 
Ilmy hopes and wiſhes; ſo I prize thee, 
Feou'd die for thee. 


Enter a Servant of Timons. 


My Lord, your Dinner's ready, and your 

ups Gueſts wait your wiſht Preſence : the Lord 

| already there. 

Let's haſt to wait on him, Meliſſa. 

Mel lt is my duty to my Father. [ Exeunt. 

er 5 oet, Apemantus, Seryants ſetting things in 
2 order for the Feaſt. 


"P oer. His Honour will ſoon be here WD have 
par d the Maskers ;. They are all ready. | 

ak a Vn. How now , Poet? What piece of foppery 
ity jou to preſent to Timon ? 

Thou art a ſenceleſs — Stoick , 
no taſte of Poetry. 

. Thy Poetry's inſipid, none can caſte] it: 
UA ta wordy fooliſh Scribler, who | 
rig nothing but high-ſounding frothy ſtuff; 
ougpread'ſt, and beat ſt 133 * poor: little ſehce,, 

4 "7 


r N 
2 IO We I” 


——— 


q Z 
K 
— — — 
— 
: - _ 


— 1 


— — 


— — . 
— ro — * - www 

224 „ — - 
<7 


— | 
* — — — 
* es — 
— LY — 2 — —__ 
= — — — 
— . 


3 * » 4 
— —— 2. 
5 — — — ** — 
. 3 — — 
3 — — 
Sl pom © — — 
— — 44 — —ꝝ6 — — — 
* — 4 0 GE EL 
4 — * — : 
— — = > 
__ — * 4 . . 
1” — - 
— — — + 2 
4a” — — 


— — 
1 


. —̃ oe — 
- a -* * 2 — 
pt SOIT 2 * 
—— * 2 LY — — 
_ bs 
—— — — — - 
" - * 
— _ m—_ _ 


34 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, © 
*Tis all leaf- gold, it has no weight in it. 
Thou loy'ſt impertinent deſcription, his 


And when thou haſt a rapture, it is not 
Ihe ſacred rapture of a Poet, but 


Sw ww 
2 2 
— — 
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| | 
AA. 
1146 
tid 
2 
444 
1739 
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its 


Incoherent, extravagant, and unnatural, 
Like Madmens thoughts, and this thou calls H 

Poet. You a judge! ſhall dull Philoſophers nthe 
Of us the nimble fancies, and quick ſpirits of thigem, 


Apem. The Cox-combs of the Age : 5 of 
Are there ſuch eminent fopperies as in the i 
Poets of this time? Their moſt unreaſonable he 
Are whimſical , and fantaſtick as Fidlers, hat 


They are the ſcorn and laughter of all witty Men yl 
The wy of you makes the Art contemptible , d. 
None of you have the judgment of a Gander. us thi 
DEAN 
Enter Hlius, Nicias, Phæax, and the others Sef, 
| | ras 

Poet. Lou are a baſe ſnarling Critick ; write 
Self, do an you dare. tg 
Apem. I confeſs tis a daring piece of valour, 
Man of ſence to write to an Age that likefeas 
{ſpurious ſtuff. 1 lius, 
Nici. What time of the day is't Apemantus ? itogy 
Apem. Time to be honeſt. | 120% 
Alius. That time ſerves alway. 5 
Apem. Then what excuſe haſt thou, 0 
That would'{ thus long omit it ? . 8 
Iſid. Vou ſtay to be at the Lord Timons Feaſt, Ti 


« 


45 


Apem. Yes , to ſee Meat fill Knaves , and 
heat Fools. | 1 


Cleon. Well, fare thee well. — 
Apem. Thou art an Aſs to bid me farewel. 3M 
Cleon. Why ſo ? | © * 4 


Apem. Becauſe I have not fo little ea F 


£2 
$4 


honeſty to return thee one good wiſhfor it. arth 


GO 
FA & 
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4 Go hang thy ſelf. | | 

. I'Il do nothing at thy bidding, make thy 
Fo thy Friend , if there be ſucha Wretch on 


bathe. Be gone, unpeaceable Dog , or I will 
phers nthec from me. 
s of thipem, Though Iam none, I'llfly like a Dog the 
$ ofthe AR 
ie He's oppoſite to all humanity... 
Now we ſhall taſte of Timons boun 


. He hath a heart brimful of kindneſs and 
| Med Wl... 
. 4. And pours it down on all his Friends, as if 
der. « the God of Wealth were but his Steward. 

1248, No Meed but he repays ſey'n-told above 

vers Sef, np gift but breeds the giver ſuch 
rn does exceed his wiſhes. | 
. He bears the nobleſt mind that ever 


write braſh 
p j Q Man. 
alour , Long may he live with bn Fortunes 


hear a whiſper, „ as though he fails his 
intus sito, even of their Intereſt, 
2X7 1 fear it is too true... 


a i pitty: but he's a good Lord! 


on with Meliſſa, Chloe , Nictas , and 8 


* r 3 n. 
, and | 4 N great Train with him 


rae comes. My Noble Lord. 


vel. ci 4 . Hoſt worthy Timon 

0 My moſt honour'd Lord. 

3 read N ou over- joy me with your preſence! is there 
it. 


a * light ſo ſplendid , as Tables well 
"L008 3 3 Fill'd | 
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Dear Meliſſa! be pleas'd to know my Friends: 


772 d IT RE cad. te - $ 


WI EET EE as” -- 


Kt 8 % 

"." "My 

4 F000 : 
* * 

1 
i 


5 
2 


1 


70 
1 
1 


Fill'd with good and faithful Friends, like you 1 4 | 


Ut 5 


Oh Apemantus | thou'rt welcome. 150 
Apem. No, thou ſhalt not make me welcon N 
I come to tell thee truth, and if thou hear'ſt ma 
I'll lock thy Heay'n from thee hereafter. Thin 
On the ebb of your Eſtate, and flow of Debts; BM 
How many prodigal bits do Slaves and Flatrere, j 
And now tis noble Timon, worthy Timon 9 


t 
q 


And when the Means is gone that 9 70 this pra 17 
The breath is gone whereof the praiſe is made., 4 0 
Tim. It is not ſo with my Eſtate. "= 


Apem. None are ſo honeſt to tell thee N 


4% 


* 


vanities. | "FF 
So the Gods bleſs me: e Bl 


When all your Offices have been oppreſt oY 
With riotous Feeders , when every Vault has 


With drunken ſpilth of Wine, when every ro 
Has blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with Mint 
Or roaring ſinging Drunkards; I haveretir'd ,* 7 
To my poor homely Cell, and ſet my Eyes an 
At flow for thee, becauſe I find ſomething in 
Thee that might be worthy... but as thou art! 7 
Hate and ſcorn thee. 41 a 
Tim. Come, preach no more, had I no E, 
3 . . 2 ; en. 
am rich in Friends, my Noble Friends here, el, 
The deareſt loving Friends that eyer Man y LH K 
with 8 
Nici. Oh might we have an happy oppor ti 
ſhow bow we love and honour you - 
Alius. That you wou'd once but uſe our he 
Iſand. We'd lay em out all in your ſervice. gf 
Phaax. Yes, all ourſelves; if you'd put 0 
Tryal, then we were perfect. | 


* 


Tim. I doubt it not, I know you'd ſerve i 1 
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ol le truſt my Friends? I have often wiſht 
Fpoorer that | mightuſe you... We are 

Ho good one to another : Friends, 

fy fe Se em, are like ſweet Inſtruments hung 
But oh, what a precious comfort 

oh; ave eſo many like Brothers, commanding 
angrhers Fortunes: Truſt me, my joy brings 


> YOu 
-nds:© 


debts; 3 

pater to my Eyes, 
itTerelh ws had th lik Eves. 
F 1 Joy ad the 11 e conception in my Eye 


den, Ho, ho, ho,., I laugh to think 

it cg nceiy'd a Baſtard. 

mn What doſt thou laugh for? 

To hear theſe mel feaſts lye and fawn ſo - 
up flattering thee , bur thy Mutton and thy 


e Ms. who at one cloud of winter-ſhowers 
. IAddivpfromotfyou, 
1 has com Silence the Dog. 
A Let the ſnarling Cur be kickt out. 
Of what vile Earth , of what mean dirt 
rd: 7 kneaded! 


Y AF Iimon. 

This is an odd ſnar ling Fellow; I like him. 
Ino — If I could without Hing , I'd ſay the * 
Why. ? Prethee what Joſt thou think of me ? 

_ He'll ſnarl at thee, 
"a 5 . o matter. 

l 1 think thou art a piece of white and red 
e Picture of Vanity drawn to th' life; 

0 ting how handſome that Skull will be 
he Fleſh is off; that face thou art 
pk, is a poor, vain, tranſitory thing, 


C3 And 


33 TIMON OF ATHENS : or, 
And ſhortly will be good for nothing. 4 | 
Mel. Out onhim , ſcuryy poor Fellow. „ 
Tim, No more of this, be not ſo ſullen'; I'll byie* 
to thee and better thy Condition, = 0 
Adem. No, I'll have nothing; ſhould I be brib . 
there would be none left to rail at thee , and 
thou'dſt ſin the faſter : Timon, thou givelt ſo, 
Thou'lt ſhortly give thy ſelf away. 
Tim. I'll hear no more: _ 
Let him have a Table by himſelf. | mw 
| Apem, Let me have ſome Roots and Water, 
Such as Nature intended for our Meat and Drink '*F 
Before Eating and Drinking grew an Art, 1 
The Meat is ſerv d up with Kettle Drum ut 


| Tri hon. 

Tim, Sit, Dear Meliſa, this is your Feaſt e 
And all you ſee is yours: "A | 
And all that you can wiſh for ſhall be ſo. 2 
Come, fit Lords, no Ceremony, | 10 
That was devis'd at firſt to {et a gloſs 1G 
On feigned deeds, and hollow | court Welcon 7 


Recanting Goodneſs, ſorry e' er tis ſhown: norte 
True Friendſhip needs em not: you're more ea 
To my Fortunes, than my Fortunes are to me. ut Ip 
[ Tiruſt. 
Will you not have ſome Meat, Apemantus? 1 Har 
Apem. I ſcorn thy Meat, twould choak me Dag 
ſhould ne'er flatter ye: Ye Gods, what a num 
Men eat Timon ! and yet he ſees em not, ny F. 
It grieves me to ſee ſo many dip their meat 
In one Mans Bloud ; and all the madneſs is 
He cheers em to't, and loves 'em for't: 9 
1 wonder Men dare truſt themſelves with Men; ya 
Methinks they ſhould invite them without Knive? 


* 


* 


Twere ſafer far. That Fellow that ſits next him * 
Now parts Bread with him, pledges his Breath u 
i | 7, \ 


133 


4 a; 5 

15 1 
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ed Draught, may next day kill him. 
1'11 bs have been. It1 werea Huge Man 


Me afraid to drink at meals, 


» 


rous places. 


heil hey ſhou'd ſpy my Wind-Pipes dang 
| * Men ſhould fink with Harneſs r Throats. 


& (9% Now my Lords, let Meliſſas health go round. 
ms Let it flow this way... a 
ww; [ Kettle-Drums and Trumpets ſound. 
How this pomp ſhows to a little Oyl and 
Roots? | | 
; healths will make thee and thy State look ill. 
& Peace, Villain. | 


Here's that which is too weak to be a Sinner; 


3 
E 


4 
4 


Drum i 
7,5 honeſt Water ned er left man i” th' mire, 
: 


caſt , nd my Roots will {till keep down 
vey and preſumptuous Fleſh, 
t neyer ſhall get the better of me... 


4% Apemantus Grace, 
7elcon 10 | | 
: non 4 Gods, Icrave no Pelf, 

Ye weg fer no Man but my ſelf, 


o me. nt ay never be ſo fond 

[ Tiruſf: Man on his Oath or Bond; 
us? 1 Harlot for her weeping , 
k men Dog that ſeems a ſleeping , 
num Gaoler with my freedom, 
friends if Tſhou'd need em. 
Amen, and ſo fall tot, 


is Agen ſin, and Ieat Root. 

den; 1088 may'tdo thee, good Apemantus. 

Knives, Mer Noble Lord Timons health, let it go 

xt him und, | 

eath ran and Trumpets ſound, { Kettle Drums, & c. 
hat madneſs is the pomp, the noiſe the 

Aplendor, C 4 The 
. $ 92 ; N 
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4» TIMON OF ATHENS : or, | 


The Inſolence of the tumultuous Rabble. 


. 
1 


The frantick Glory of this fooliſh life! A 1 
We make our ſelves Fools, to diſport our ſelve: Ya 


And vary a thouſand antick ugly ſnapes 
Of Folly and of Madneſs, theſe fill up N 
The Scenes and empty ſpaces of our lives. 
Life's nothing but a meer dull repetition, Tha 
A vain fantaſtick dream, and there's an end on NN 
Tim. Now my good Lords and Friends, | 4 
to you, 2 


You that are of the Council of four hundred, 
In the behalfof a dear Friend of mine. 5p 
Nici. One word of yours muſt goyern all the His! 
cil, d _ 

And any thing in Athens. His: 
Tim. I ſpeak chiefly —_— 


To you my Lord and Father; and to Pheax. The 
Phæax. My good Lord command me tom WII 
and I'll obey. | _—_ 
Tim. Thavereceiy'd notice from Alcibiades 1 
( Whoſe Enemies you have been, and whoſe 
I beg you will be now) that he in private 
Will venture into Athens: = 5 
Not openly becauſe he will not truſt 


— 
7 


If he ſollicites his recalment with you, 

There lives not on this Earth a Man that has 

Deſerv'd fo well from the Nobility : 

He has preſery'd Athens ev n in his Exile; 

By Tiſſaphernes power he has kept us from 

The Lacedæmonian Rage, and other Foes 

That might have laid this City low in aſhes. 

How many famous Battles has he won ? 

But which is more, by his advice and power, 

Even in his abſence he has wreſted 

The Government from the inſulting Vulgar , * 

Whoſe Wiſdom's Blindneſs , and” whoſe Po Jag 
Madneſs ; III 


THE MAN- HATER. 41 
8 plac'di itin your noble Hands; methinks 

u in return ſhould take off his hard Sentence 

0 g ganiſhment, and render back all his Eſtate. 

Mp heax, Is there a thing on Earth mw would com- 
mand us 

„That we would diſobey? 

nd on Nici. I am abſolutely yours in all Commands. 


he 


ids, *. How proud am I that I can ſerve Lord 
4 Timon! / 
ed, Adem. Think'ſt thou thy ſelf thy Countries Friend 
0 now , Timon? 
all the H Hisfoul Riot and his inordinate Luſt , 


Higwavering Paſſions, and his headlong Will, 

His ſelfiſn Principles, his contempt of others, 

His Mockery, his various Sports, his Wantonneſs, 
2ax. The Rage and Madneſs of his Low 
e to m Will make the Athenians hearts ake, as thy own 
9 ſoon make thine. 
blades] d. Hang him we'l never mind n 
vhoſe and. When will he ſpeak well of any Man ? 
* 1 i {þem. When I can find a Man that's better than 
A eaſt, I will fall down and worſhip him, 

Fim. Thou art an Athenian, and I bear with thee. 
Is the Maſque ready? 
Poet. Tis, my noble Lord. 

has Apem. What odd and childiſh folly 1 find out 
Js o pleaſe and court all thy G — ER 


6 They ſpend their flatteries to deyour thoſe Men 
m Upon whole Age they'll void it up agen 
os Ich 3 ſpite and envy, 
es, o lives that's not deprav'd, or elſe depraves? 
o die that bear not ſome ſp purns to their Graves 
wer , Weir Friends giving? I ſhould fear that thoſe 
Mo now are going to dance before me, 
gar, uld one day ſtamp on me : it has been done, 
Vim. Nay, if you rail at all Society ; 
Uhear no more.. be gone. 


C 5 Adem. 


. 
> bay 
” af 


42 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 


Apem. Thou may'ſt be ſure I will not ſtay to ſee 
Thy folly any longer, fare thee well; remember MM 
Thou would'ſt not hear me, thou wilt curſe thy ſel 


. | 1 
Tim. I do not think ſo... fare thee well. 5 
Exit. Apemantus 
Enter Servant. = 


© @- - 


deſire admittance. OY Nys 
Tim. Have not my doors been always open to 5 
Ev'ry Athenian? They do me honour, 
Wait on em in, were I not bound to do 
My duty here, I would. | 
Chloe. J have not had the opportunity 
To deliver this till now, it is a Letter 4 
From Alcibiades. | | Nym 
Mel. Dear Alcibiades, Oh how ſhallIlovehim, _ 
When he'sreſtor'd to his Eſtate and Country ? We” 
He will be richer far than Timon is, 5 
And I ſhall chuſe him firſt of any Man; Choy 


Serv. My Lord, there are ſome Ladies maſquiy 1 


How lucky tis I ſhould put off my Wedding. with 
Enter Evandra with Ladies Masked. Pull, 


Tims. Ladies, you do my Houſe and me great 
hbondur; . 
I ſhould be glad you would unmask, that I 4 
Might ſee to whom I ow the Obligation. 
I Lad. We ask your Pardon, we are 
upon Curioſity , and dare not own it. 
| Tim, Yourpleaſure, Ladies, ſhall be mine. 1 
Evan. Is this the fine gay thing ſo much admir'd; 
That's born to rob me of my happineſs, 
And of my Life? her Face is not her own, 
Nor is her love, nor ſpeech, nor motion ſo: 


. * 4 
"LE 
1 Fs * in 
4 * 5 9 * 
1 1 Y #4 
i 
| 
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Hg ſiniles, her amorous looks, ſhe puts on all; 

- Mfere's nothing natural : She always acts 

y ſel never ſhews her ſelf; How blind is Love 


5 


ee 


Hat cannot ſee this Vanity! [ Maſque begins. 
ant. Enter Shepherds and Nymphs. 
1 
- ASymphony of Pipes imitating the Chirping of Birds. 
aſqu do.. 
Nymph. Hark how the Songſters of the Grove 
> Sing Anthems to the God of Love. 
" Hark how each am'rous winged pair, 
N With Loves great praiſes fills the Air, 
Chorus. On ev'ry ſide the charming ſound 
"I Does from the hollow Woods rebound. 
Ih Ritornella. 
Nymph. Love in their little veins inſpirs - 0 
3 9 Their cheerful Notes, their ſoft Deſires: 
1 While Heat makes Buds or Bloſſoms ſpring , 
Ws. Theſe pretty couples love and ſing. 
Chorus But Winter puts out their deſire, 
withElutes, And half the year they want Loves fire. 
ON N QA. Ritornella. 
dull. But ah how much are our delights more dear 
chorus. For only Humane Kind love all the year. 
* 55 Enter the Mænades and Ægipanes. EE 
h. Hence with your e Deitie 
3 % A greater we agore , 
= Bacchus, who always keeps us free 
. = From that blind childiſh power. 
IUnir' d;: M. Love makes you languiſh and look pale, 
' And ſneak , and ſigh , and whine; 
9 But over us no grief prevail, 
1 While we have luſty Wine, 


Chorus 


44 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 
| \ Then hang the aul! Pretch who has ca. * 


Chorus in his ſoul, 2 
with hom Love, or whom Tyrants, or Lau 1 a 
Hoy-Boy. f can . It. 
If within his right hand he can have ® A 

full Bowl. 1 


Nymph. Go dri vel and ſnore with your ſat God of Win © 
Your ſwell'd faces with Pimples adorning 3 
Soak your Brains over night and your Senſ 
reſign, 
2 forget all you did the next Morning, of 
Mith dull aking Noddles live on in a miſt, 
And never diſcover true Joy: i 
Would Love hey with Beauty, you cou. ; 
not reſiſt , - oi 


The Empire he ſlights he'd deſtroy. 


1 Bach. Better our heads, than hearts ſhould ale, 


His childiſh Empire we deſpiſe; *% 

Good Wine of him a Slave can make, Vit 

And force a Lover to be wiſe. _ ras 

We Better, en. Fs 
2 Bach. Wine ſweetens all the cares of Peace 5 teſt 

| And takes the Terrour off from War : bk 

To Loves affiictions it gives eaſe , 1 

And to its Joy does beſt prepare. 4 

It ſweetens „Cc. Ou 


Nymph. Tis Love that makes great Monarchs fiaht all t 
The end of Wealth and Power is Love ; 4 

It makes the youthful Poets write , 
And does the Old to Youth improve. 1 
Ritornella of Haut- bo pre 
Bach. Tis Mine that revels in their Veins : "7 
Makes Cowards valiant, Fools grow wiſe, J 
.  Provokes low Pens to lofty ſtrains , be 
And wakes the young Loves Chains deſtiſe. 
;  Ritornel|! i 3 


THE MAN-HATER +4 


phs and Sh epherds. Love rules the World, 
nades and Ægipanes. Tis Wine, 'tis Wine. 
ae and e ds. *Tis Love, tis Love. 
3 and Ægipanes. Iis Wine, tis Mine. 


has Car.) | x N 


r Lau XK 


have 

| % Enter Bacchus and Cupid. 
of r 
nm! Bacchus. Hold, Hold, our Forces are combin'd, 


r Senj| And Wwe together rule Mankind. 


eneral Then we with our Pipes, and our Voices will 
Chorus. join _ 
141000 fund the loud praiſes of Love and good 
| Wine. | 
# cou Wine gives vigour to Love , Love makes 
"vn Wine go down ; 
F And by Love and good Drinking , all the 
5500 World is our OWN, 
m. Tis Kee deſion' d, and well perform'd, and 
IH reward you well : let us retire into my next Apart- 
nt, where I've devis'd new pleaſures for you, 
where I will diſtribute ſome ſmall Preſents , to 
emy Love and Gr atirude, 


Tim. Thus, my . will we always ſpend 

© Our time in Pleaſures; but who Cer enjoys thee, has 
5 fight, all this life affords ſum'd up in that. 
2; Eran. Theſe words did once belong to moan Oh! 
F ſtubborn heart, wilt thou not break at this ? 
im. Ladies I hope you'll honour me with your 
preſence , and accept of a Collation. 
Lady. We ask your pardon, and muſt leave you. 
wiſe, im. Demetrius, wait on them. 

Evan. My Lord, I'd ſpeak with you alone. 

1 "Tim. Be ie pleaſed , Madam, to retire with your 
tornell: _F 
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46 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 
Father, I'll wait on you inſtantly. 


Who are you, Madam? 


Evan. One who is come to take her laſt leave of yo 


Tim. Evandra! What confuſion am I in! 
Evan, Iam ſorry in the midſt of all your joys 
I ſhould diſturb you thus: I had a mind 
To ſee you once before I dy'd; I neꝰ er 
Shall trouble you again. 
Tim. Let me not hear theſe killing words. 


I To Meling 7 
[ Exeunt all but Timon and Evandr 


1 "0 
1 


EF 1 al 

* 4 . 

1 
1 e 1 
1 


Fs 2 


[ low! 


Evan. TIT ETEEREs andtherefore give 7 


room: 

I am haſtning to my death, then you'll be happy , 
I ne'er ſhall interrupt your joys again, | 
Unleſs the Memory of me ſhould make 
Youdrop ſome tears upon my duſt. I know 
Your noble Nature will remember that 
Evandra was, and once was dear to you, 

And loy'd you ſo, that ſhe cou d die to make 

Tou happy. 

Tim. Ah dear Evandra! that would make 

Nie wretched far below all miſery ; 

I'd rather kill my ſelf than hear that news : 
I call the Gods to witneſs , there's not one 
On Earth I more eſteem. 

Evan. Eſteem! alas! 
It is too weak a Cordial to preſerve | 
My fading Life, I ſee your Paſſion's grown 


And! 


No, 


Too headſtrong for you. Oh, my deareſt Timon ih 


I, while I have any breath, muſt call you ſo; 
Had you but made one ſtrugle for my ſake, 
And ſtriven againſt the raging fury of | 
Your fatal Love, I ſhould ech contented. 
But Oh! falſe to your ſelf, to all my hopes, 
And me, you ſuckt the ſubtile poyſon in 
So greedily, you would not ſtay to taſte it. 


Eva 
1im, She moves me ſtronglyʒ I have found from te»? 


& 
$23 13k 
UN 1 * 15 


THE MAN-HATER. 4 
trueſt and the tendereft Love that e'er 

Meliſ nan yet bore to Man. i 

vand van. I find you're ber too far in the diſeaſe 

mit a Cure: I will perſwade no longer; 

eath is my remedy, and I'll embrace it. 

Tir. Oh talk no more of Death: I'll love you ſtill; 

l can love two at once, truſt me I can. 

Ewan. No, Timon, I will have you whole, or 

nothing: b 


4 
1 4 
7 


) 


ve you ſo, I cannot live to ſee 
dear, that moſt ador'd Perſon in anothers Arms: 
ive MyTEove's too nice, twill not be fed with crumbs, 
[broken meat, that falls from your Meliſſa. 
PY » No, dear falſe Man, you ſoon (hall be at reſt, 
came but to receive a parting Kiſs: 
(ou not deny me that? | 
00 I'll not part with you; we'll be Friends for 
ever. | 
| Evan. No, no, it cannot be, forgive this trouble, 
ince tis the laſt , I'll never ſee you more; 
nd may Meliſſa ever love you, as 
he Excellence of your Form deſerves; and ma 
| he pleaſe you longer than th' unfortunate . 
vandra could. | 
In Aſide. Gods! Why ſhould I not love this 
Woman beſt? 
ie hasdeſerv'd beyond all meaſure from me; 
ie'sbeautiful, and good as Angels are; 
10 have had her ſtock of Love already. 
Timon ih gyſt accurſed Charm, that thus perverts me! 


[1 


Z . Y' have made a Woman of me. 
. I'll have but one laſt look of that bewitching 
et ruin'd me. Oh, I could deyour it with my 
ed. ei put I'll remove it from thee. I ne'er ſhall die 


ed while I look on thee. 

Da Be patient till I give thee ſatisfaction. 

vas. No, deareſt Enemy, I'll remove the guilt 
= | From 


L 0 
1 
A 10 
e 
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48 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, i 
From thee , and thus I'll place it on my ſelf. 40 . 
Offers £0 ſtab her s 408 

Tim. Hold dear Evandra, if thou lov'ſt my li 
Preſerve thy own; for here I ſwear , that minute: 
When thou attemptſt thy life, I will loſe mine. ; op 


2 
A 
* 
{ 


Where's Diphilus ? __ tof 
| we 

Enter Diphilus. b, 

Diph. Here my Lord. | Than 

Tim. Wait on Evandra home, and take a car 

Shꝰ attempts not any miſchief on her ſelf: - 


She's agitated by a dang'rous Paſſion. 

My dear, let Diphilus wait on thee home: 
As ſoon as e'er my Company is gone, Wb 
I'll ſee thee, and convince thee that I love the. 

Evan. No, no: Icannothope... farewel fort 

5 Ex. Diph. andE 

Tim. I muſt reſolve on ſomething for her com 
For th' Empire of the Earth I wou d not loſe her; 8 


There is not one of all her Sex exceeds her " 
In Love, or Beauty... | | Loh 
O miſerable ſtate of humane life Em 
We light all the injoyments which we have; ths 
And thoſe things only value which we have not. th ela 
Where is Demetrius? [che 
Dem, My Lord! 1ew 1 


Tim. Where is the Casket which I ſpoke for dg 
Dem. It is here, my Lord; I beg your Loñ 
hear me ſpeak. | | Dem: 
1 have buſineſs that concerns you nearly... nan 
Iim. Some other time; of late thou doſt perpłi 
Each moment with the hateful name of buſineſs, ba 
I hat mortal Foe to pleaſure ; I'll not hear it. 


| Exit Tun 

Dem. So! all now is at an end! im. 

oy ol « T1 * 175 

He does command us to provide great giſts. bh 
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cout of an empty Coffer. 1 
b her miſes fly ſo beyond his ſtate , 


hat he ſpeaks is all in Debt; Heowes - | g 
ry word; His Land is all engag'd, | 


Money gone; would I weregently turn'd 


tofmy Office; leſt he ſhou'd borrow all 


we gotten in his ſervice. Well! 


er is he that has no Friend to feed, 
ſuch who do even Enemies exceed. 
T [ Exit Demer. 


> + { £ gs 
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HT IMON ard DEMETRIUS. 


_— Timon. 
metrius | How comes it 
it I have been thus incounter'd 

morous demands of broken Bonds, 
| cheunjuſt detention of Money long ſince due? 
ew I was in debt, but did not think | 

e for: id gone ſo far; wherefore before this time 

ur Lon q not lay my ſtate fully before me 2 ; 

Jou would not hear me. 

. times I brought in my Accounts, 

t per pla before you... you would throw em off, 

iſineſs, ¶ ¶¶ you found 'em in my Honeſty. 

it. IWEltyond good manners, pray'd you often 


Exit Ti AC Pour hand more cloſe, an was rebuk'd for't. 
ou ſhould have preſt it further. os 
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From Oracles. I never could be heard. 


Ss 


Have not miſplac'd my Bounty; ; why doſt weep! 


Now 1 ſhall * my Friends. Who Waits there? 1 Y 7 . 


TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 
Dem. What e'er I durſt I did, it was my intere 1 6 

For if my Lord be poor, what chen muſt be? 

Call me before the exacteſt Auditors, 

And let my life lie on the proof. 

O my good Lord, the World is but a Word, erv. 

If it were yours to give it in a breath, 7. 0 


How quickly were it gone? > 2 

Iim. Have you no Money i in the Tr eaſury! "2 2 
Dem. Not enough to ſupply the Riot of en 

meals. ud 

Tim. Let all my Land be ſold. upp 

Dem. Tis all engag'd; 1 

And ſome already's for feited and gone, bf T 

7 


That which remains will ſcarce pay preſent dues; 
The future come apace. his 


0 


Tim. To Lacedæmon did my Land extend. 
Dem. How many times have I retir'd and wep'® 
To think what it would come to. 
Tim. Prithee | no more, I know thowzt hong 
Dem. It grieves me to conſider mongſt 
Paraſites 72 
And trencher Friends your wealth has been divide wa 
45 ſad reflection, Aſh 
When every word of theirs was greedily 72 
Attended to, as if they'd been pronounc'd e's 


Tim, Come, preach. no more, thou ſoon 


find that I gk 


4 


J am rich in Friends and can uſe all heir — 
Freely as I can bid thee ſpeak. | 


Dem.] doubtit. "Mt 
Tim. You ſoon ſhall ſee how you ita: 
Fortune. 9 


Irur MAN. HA TER. = 


Enter three Serwants, 


0 Lord ! 
a to Phaax and to Cleon n 
5 " ſan er and Ælius, 
7 > Iſedor re and Thraſillus. 
75 of en me to their loves, and let them know, 
-oudthat my occaſions make me uſe em 
ſupf of Money. Let thy requeſt 
y Talents, from each Man. 
we will, my Lord. 
% Thou Demetrius, ſhalt go to the Senate, 
even to the States beſt health, I have de- 
hearing. Petition them to ſend me 500. 


i 7 


"x uſt obey. The next room'sfull of impor- 
es and hungry Creditors , go not to em. 
Ex. Dem. 
. 1 mat my doors bo oppos d againſt 
10 dalläge 
ever free, and thoſe been open 
ians to go in and out 
rowNpleaſure 2 ? My Porter at my Gate 
d ee an out, but ſmil'd and did invite 
er! it, in, and muſt he be 
ug my Houſe my Priſon! no, 
Uelpair : my Friends will neyer fail me. 
tees f [( Exit. 
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Scene is the Porch, or Cloiſter of the & 


Apemantus ſpeaking to the people and ſeveral CL“ 
| ut pe 

e W 

Adem. Mongſt all the loathſome and bah 
ſes of | \ 
Corrupted Nature, Pride is moſt contagious. guy 
Behold the pooreſt miſerable Wretch nent 


Which the Sun ſhines on; in the midſt of al! 
Diſeaſes, rags, want, infamy and ſlavery , jomy! 
The fool will find out ſomething to be proud gingy 


Alius. This is all railing. wh 
Apem. When you deſerve my precepts , ua 
have'em, | KF 


fea 
Mean while, If I'll be honeſt, I muſt rail at \Mit 
Cleon. Let's walk, hang him, hear him nhyrh 
_ Phaax. Our Government is too remiſs ile 
ing the Licence of Philoſophers, Oratokragy 
Poets. Te | 
Apem. Show me a mighty Lording who'series 
And ſwells with the opinion of his greatneſs ; ii 
He's an Aſs. For why does he — 2 himſcbfthal 
But to make others do it? wretched Aſs! andy 
By the ſame means he ſeeks reſpect, he loſeitbea 
Mean thing! does he not play the Fool, and 
And drink , and void his excrements and ſtinnake! 
Like other Men, and die and rot ſo too? wl 
What then ſhou'd it be proud of? Tis a Lori 
And that's a word ſome other Men cannot 
Prefix before their names: what then? Av 


That it was born to, and then it could not he- 


Or if 't was made a Lord, perhaps it was 


* 
Ye" 
" 


or, THE MAN-HATER 53 
lig eſs or partiality i th' Government. | 
OY 80 rt, he loſes it in Pride; 
we diiſghr's proud of his good deeds, performs | 
n for himſelf z himſelf ſhou'd then reward 
eral $9 N 
ut perhaps he's rich. Tis a million to one 
e Villany in the getting of that dirt; 
and ba he has the Nobility to have Knaves for his 
\ Anceſtors. / | 
Hang thee thou ſnarling Raſcal; the Go- 
91 nents to blame in ſuffering thee to rail ſo 
of al! : 


very, em The Government's to blame in ſuffering 
roud ding q rail at. In ſuffering Judges without Beards, 

wW3Secretaries that can't write; Generals that 
pts, ua ght; Ambaſſadors that can't ſpeak ſence ; | 
co be great Miniſters, and lord it over 
rail at i ſuffering great Men to ſell their Country 
r him i ibesz old limping Senators to ſell their Souls 
miſs i{&Fgtortion : Matrons to turn incontinent 3. and 
& to Pimp for their own Daughters. Ruine 
as, Treachery, Murther, Rapes, Inceſts, 
and Unnatural ſins, fill all your dwelling: 
neſs; tig hame of Government, and not my railing, 


himſebf Hand foreheads, and ſear'd hearts ! Tis a 
s! andinfirm Government, that is ſo froward it 


e loſestbear Mens words. 
|, andi Well, babling , Philoſophical Raſcal, we - 


nd ſtinagkeyou tremble one day. 4 Enter Timons 
o? ever; 13 Servants. 
a Lori Man ! it is not in your power: | 


not gan no more than I can love him. 

? Aver for us that wild Beaſts poſſeſt 

not hei of the Earth, they'd uſe Men better, 

'as do one another. They'd ne' er prey 

t for neceſſity of Nature: 

_n —_— - Man 


54 TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 
Man undoes Man in wantonneſs and ſport : 
Brutes are much honeſter than he; my Dog 
When he fawns on me is no Courtier , 
He is in earneſt; but a Man ſhall (mile , 
And wiſh my throat cut. 
Cleon. Money of me, ſay'ſt thou? ink 
I Serv, Yes! he ſays he's proud he has oc 
make uſe of you. ad W 
Cleon. It't come to that? M4 
Unfortunate Man! I have not half a Talent by 
here are other Lords can do it. I honour {aa 
that if he will, I'll ſell my Land for him; but - 
excuſe me to him, I am in great haſte at = ti 1 2 
1 Serv, Tis as I thought. How MonſtrW 2 
deform'd a thing is baſe Ingratitude! Here's ale 
My Lord? 0 | -— 
 Pheaax. Oh! one of Lord Jimons Men ? | Bk 4 


EY | 
* 1 2 ö 
* 3 


warrant you, Why this hits right. I Drea 
Silver Baſon and Ewer to- night. How do 
honourable , compleat, free-hearted Gentleman 
very bountitul good Lord? _. ago 
I Serv, Well in his health, my Lord, nd tui 
. Phaax, I am heartily glad: What haſt thous Se 
thy Cloak, honeſt youth? 1 


I Serv, An . Box , which by my iend . 
5 * e 


SV, 


Comman | | 

I come to entreat your Honour to ſupply 
With fitty Talents he has inſtant need of. 
He bids me ſay he does not doubt your Friend! - 
Phæax. Hum! not doubt it! alas, good 
He's a noble Gentleman ! had he not kept ſo 
. Houſe, twould have been better: I've ofteſ 
with him, and told him of it, and come a 
Supper for that purpoſe to have him ſpend le 

*twould not do: I am ſorry for't ; but good] 


art hopeful and of good parts. * 
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f . Your Lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure. 
4 ax. A prompt ſpirit, give thee thy due. Thou 
et what's reaſon; and canſt uſe thy time well, 
time uſe thee well... Tis no time to lend Money: 
1 1 are Wiſe, here's Money for thee... good Lad 
at me and lay thou ſaw ſt me not. 
rv. Is't poſſible the World ſhould differ i, - 
e alive that liv'd in't ? 
m. Whatartthouſent to invite thoſe Kyaves 
again 
| . Luxurious Lord ? 
rr. No: I came to borrow fifty Talents for 
is till nn this Lord has g given me this, to ſay, I did 
gc him. 5 
. Ist come to that already ⸗ | 
leres Havich Pheax , thou of the Nobility ! 
. 
Polten Coin be thy damnation. 
ax. Peace, Dog. 
Thou worſe l thou Trencher - -fly » thou 
1 flatterer, 
haſt Iimons meat till in 2 gluttonous paunch , 
oſt deny him Money. ſhould it thrive , 
1d turn ro nutriment when Fax art poiſon ; jp 
t hoiſs ſerv. My Noble Lord. 
1 Jer. Oh how does thy braye Lord, my nobleſt 
m Ni 
a ö 38 rv. May it pleaſe your honour , he has ſent... 
==. Hah. . what has he ſent ? I am ſo much 
* i to him, he's ever ſending. How (hall I thank 
iendi Hah ! what has he (ent ? 
good bl v. He has ſent me to tell you he has. occaſion 
pt oo your Friendſhip ; he bas inſtant need of fifty 
ofteſ . 
me . Is that che buſineſs? Hah! I know his ho- 
end leg . merry with me, he cannot want as many 
zod L 
a3 bro. Yes , he wants fry but is aſſured of 
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Todisfurniſh my ſelf upon ſo good a time, 


your Honours Friendſhip. | 
Iſand. Thou art not ſure in earneſt? 
2 Serv. Upon my life Iam. 
Iſand. What an unfortunate Wretch am I? 


When I might have ſhown how much I love F, © 
And honour him: This is the greateſt affliction Ani 
E'er fell upon me: the Gods can witneſs for me But 

I was juſt ſending to my Lord my felt. hehe 
I have no power to ſerve him, my heart bleeds Hi 
I hope his honour will conceive the beſt. [vel 
Beaſt that I am, that the firſt good occaſion | 
Shou'd not be in my power to uſe; I beg 35 
A thouſand pardons... Tell him ſo... | 25 

Apem. Thou art an Excellent Summer Friend A 

How often haſt thou dipt i' th' diſh with him 2 aunte 
He has been a Father to thee with his purſe, him 
Supported thy Eſtate ; when e' er thou drink'ſt, live © 
His Silver kiſſes thy baſe Lips, thou ridſt hac 
Upon his Horſes, lyeſt on his Beds. them 
. Jfand. Peace, or I'll knock thy brains out. 


2 Serv. My Lord Thraſillus.. | ON 
Thra. He's come to borrow , I muſt ſhun hin 
I hope your Lord is well. W 
2 Serv. Yes, my Lord, and has ſent me.. 
Thra. To invite me to Dinner. I am in great h itt 
But I'll wait on him if I can poſſible. Ex. "808 
Apem. Good Fool , go home. BY. 
Doſt think to find a grateful Man in Athens? ä 
3 Serv. If my Lords occaſions did not preſ 
much, l would not urge it. a 
Alius. Why would he ſend to me ? I am 
There's Phæax, Cleon , Iſidore, Thraſillus, 
Vander, and many Men that owe their Fortu *Y 


3 Serv. They haye been toucht and found Bl 


Mettle. * 
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185. Have they deni'd him; and mult you come 
o Me 2 muſt I be his laſt refuge? Tis a great ſlight, 
l be laſt ſought to? He might have conſider d 


Ie lam. | 

g berv. I ſee he did not know you. 
e ius. I was the firſt that e er receiv'd gift from him, 
ction Au will keep it for his honours ſake; 5 
Xr me gut gt preſent I cannot poſſibly ſupply him: 

gießes, my Father made me ſwear upon 

eedsſHi Heath, I never ſhould lend any Money. 

ept the Oath ever ſince. Fare thee well, 
N = | [ Exc ZXlius. 


Serv. They all fly us! 
Apem. The Barbarous Herd of mankind ſhun one 
priendn AMiction , and turn him out as deer to one that's 
n? hunted. Go, go home to thy fond Lord, and bid 
| him Curſe himſelf that would not hear me : bid him 


them. Ex. Omnes. 
out. 
[ Ex Al Enter Meliſſa and Chloe, 
un hin . 155 8 f | 7 
Nel. Who could have thought Timon ſo loſt the 
e... Vorld? 


reat With what amazement will the news of this 
aden alteration be receiy'd 
l 4:henians ? 


> = loe. Is it for certain true ? 
t pref] . Certain as Death or Fate! my Father has 


ad me of it, that he is a Bankrupt, his Credit 
am and all his ravenous Creditors with open Jaws 
ſallus, allow him, Tis well Ll am inform'd, I'll ſtand 
Fortun * | my Guard, 


” 


„„ Enter 
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Enter Page. 18 
| 18 
Page. Madam, a Gentleman below deſires A 
tance. | | . DRY 
Mel. See Chole, if it be the Lord Timon, o Ne 
one from him, ſay I am not well. I will not be t "lh 
Be ſure I be not. "* 
Cho. I warrant you. Ex. G ai 
Mel. Seen by a Bankrupt! no, baſe Poverty 

never enter here. Oh, were my Alcibiades rec pe 
he would adore me ſtill, and wou d be rich too. 


Y ; 


1: 


Enter Alcibiades in diſguiſe , and Chloe. Th 
| re 


Chlo. It is a Gentleman in diſguiſe, l know him In 
Alcib. But my Meliſſa does. | Pulls of his Diſ M 
Mel. My Alcibiades) my Hero! 6 
The Gods have hearkn'd to my vows for hee, 
And have Crown'd all my wiſhes. Thou'rt n It 


welcome "wh 
To me than the return of the Suns heat Wi 
ls to the frozen Region of the North, Th 


That's coyer'd half the year with Snow and Darkn It) 
Alcib. My Joy, my Life, my Blood, my & At 
my Liberty, _ 

And all that's precious on the Earth, I have 

Within my Arms : This Treaſure far outweighs x 

The joys of Conqueſt , or deliverance Le 

From baniſhment or ſlavery. ME 

Mel. How proud am I of all thy Vitories! ü 

"Twas thou that Conqueer'd , but I Triumph'd for u 

All day I ſigh'd and wiſht, and pray d for thee, i 

And in the Night thou entertain d'ſt my Sleeps 

And whenſoe er l dreamt thou wert in danger, | 

I cry'd out, my Alcibiades, and in my dreams Iv 


oO 


Valiant, and methought I fought for thee. 
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Alcib. Oh my Divine Meliſſa! the Cordial of thy 
Me is of fo ſtrong a ſpirit , twill overcome me: one 
and take my Soul; another and twill ſally out; 
res A, I could fix whole Ages on thy tender Lip; and 
all the Fools that keep a ſenſeleſs Pother in the 
2, Os Wc rld for pow'r, and Pomp, and Noiſe, and loſe 
t be t Mſtantial bliſs. | 
gel. There is no bliſs but love and but for that 
Ex. G the World would fall in Pieces! Oh with what a grief 
verty | e l ſuſtain'd thy abſence ! had not my Father 
les rec, vented my Eſcape, I had come to thee. 
too. Alcib. "Twas well for Athens ſafety that thou did'ſt 
0 1155 not 0 
loe. Thad neglected all my Conqueſts, which 
| Preſerved this baſe ungrateful Town; for I 
him In thee ſhou'd have all that I ſought for; Thou 
is Diſs Mould'ſt have been life, Liberty, Country, and 
ELEſtate to me. | | : 
Ce, Miel. I have the end of all my hopes and wiſhes, 
u'rt n the ungrateful Senate let me keep thee. | 
Alcib. fin made them what they are, in 
ts 05 opes 
They ſoon ou call me home to thee. 
Darkn It vas the thought of that which fir d my Soul, 
my S At every ſtroke the Memory of Meliſſa 
Gave Vigour to my Arm, and made me Conquer, 
| Miel. Oh, let Ambition never more diſturb 
eighs Thy noble mind, let love in peace poſſeſs it. 
uit not the noiſe of Drums and Trumpets clangor, 


ys 


ee, W.. thee. | f 
ps; ald they once offer it, Tve an Army will 


'r, ! their uſurious bogs about their Ears, 
ms 1 1 Me their Houſes,deflour their Wives and Daughters, 


» % 
p N 


But, 
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But, dear Meliſſa, ſince our hearts ſo long 
Have been united, let's not ſtay for Friends, 
For Ceremony, but come, compleat our joys; 
True love's above ſenſeleſs formalities. 
Miel. If any thing from you could anger me, mel 
This would; but know, none ſhall invade my ver: 
Without my Life: but on my Knees I vow nn 
No other Man, though Crown'd the Emperour 
Ofall the World , ſhould ever have my love : . 
And though thy Country baſely ſhould deſert thee, Oh 
I would continue fim. | | "0 
Alb, And here I ſwear, 
That could I Conquer all the Univerſe, 
I'd lay the Crowns and Scepters at thy feet 
For thee to tread on. By thy ſelf 1 ſwear , 
An Oath more ſacred far to me, than all 
Mock Deities which Knaviſh Prieſts invent, 
Are to the poor deluded Rabble. 

Chloe. Madam ! Your Father is come in. 
Mel. Let us retire : my Father has not yet forgSom 
ten his Enmity ; the breaking of the Peace with Ma kat. 
Lacedæmonians, and his foil which he thinks AH i 
caus'd in Sicily , he'll not forgive. After di! 

Alcib, Had he injur'd me beyond all ſufferance, Withiee 
would have forgiven him for begetting thee. y fr 


[ Exen Ii. 

| Have th 

Enter Timon and Servant. Their B 

Tis wa: 

Tim, Is't poſſible ? Deſerted thus > What lar And N⸗ 

profeſſions did all theſe make but yeſterday? Did th ls fa 
all refuſe to lend, ſay you? H 

I Serv. The rumour of your borrowing was ſo D 
Diſperſt , and then at ſight of one of us _ 

They would ſtop, ſtart, turn ſhort, paſs by, or ſeen YOu 


Tooverlookus, and avoided us, Mm 
As if we had been their mortal Enemies ® 


* 


XZ THE MAN-HATER. | 61 
Aud who ſuſpected not, when they were moy'd, 
off with baſe excuſes. 15 e 
m. Ye Gods! what will become of Timon? T'll 
gem my ſelf, they will not have the face to uſe 


Enter Demetrius. 


9 g | | 
Demetrius l what news bring'ſt thou from the 
= Senate ? & 
Den. I am return'd no richer than IT went. . 
N. Juſt Gods / it cannot be. 

Dem. They anſwer in a joint and corporate voice, 
That now they are at ebb, want Treaſure, cannot 
Do What they would, are ſorry; you are Honour- 


pet they could have wiſht; they know not 

what; | 

orgSomething has been amiſs ; a noble nature 

th Ma catch a wrench ; would allwere well; tis pity 

c jAndfÞ intending other Serious matters, 
Aﬀterdiſtaſtful looks, and theſe hard fractions, 

ce 15 half caps and cold careleſs Nods, 


kroze me into ſilence. 
xen Tim, The Gods reward their Villainy, old Men 
Have their ingratitude natural to em; T7 


Their Blood is cak'd and cold, it ſeldom floyys ; 
Tis want of kindly warmth which makes em cruel ; 
lar Aud Nature as it grows again toward Earth 
d thls faſon'd for the Journey , dull and heavy. 
HeaWh keep my Wits ! or is't a Bleſſing to be mad? 


s ſo De rius, follow me; I'll try 'em all my (elf, 
Dew. The Senate is aſſembling again, | 
- ſcer Lo find em in the Senate-Houſe. [ Exeunt. 


8 8 4 9 p 
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Enter many Creditors with Bills and Papers, Re 
8 Demetrius. 1 


Dem. How now, what makes this ſwarm my 


Raſcals here ? We 
Each looking big, and with the viſage of demand, im. 


1 Cred. We wait for certain Sums of Money due, gp 
Dem. If Money were as certain as your waiting, V 
Why then proffer d you not your Bills and Bonds = 

When your falſe Maſters eat of my Lords meat? 
Then they would ſmile and cringe, and fawn upon hi 
And ſwallow the intereſt down their greedy throats, 77 


Enter Timon and Servants. b C 


| - 6983 Eo! 
Tim, If Meliſſa be at home, tell her I'll waitveafudc 
her ſuddenly. 55 ait on y 


1 Cred. Now, let's put in; my Lord, my Bill. 
2 Cred. Here's mine. : 
3 Cred. And mine. 
4 Cred. My Maſters. 15 
Tim. Hold, hold, my Wits. Knock me dow. 
cleave me to the waſte. What would you have, ji 
Harpys? : 
1 Cred, We ask our due. 
Tim, Cut my heart in pieces and divide it. 
4 Cred. My Maſters is thirty Talents. 
Tim, Tell it out of my Blood. 
2 Cred. Five thouſand Crowns is mine. 
Tim. Five thouſand drops pays that. 
What yours, and yours? 
3 Cred. My Lord. 
I Cred, My Lord. = 
Tim, Here, take me, pull me in pieces will you. "NY 9 
The Gods conſume, confound, e pe you all. 
I Cred. What a Devil, is he mad 0 
| 2 Cri 


* 
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. Mercy on us, let us be gone. 
al E Let's go, he'll murder ſome of us. 
hey have een taken my breath from me. 
Creditors, Dogs! preſerve my Wits, you Gods. 
My Lord, be patient; paſſion mends it not. 
Lampridius croſſes the ſtage and ſhuns Iimon, 
Pee Lampridius, whom I redeem'd out of 
IIis Father dead ſince, and he rich; 
Villain ſhuns m. 


£4238 
\ 1k. 2 
- . 
7 8 


Enter Phæax. 


my good Friend Phaax. 3 
h Oh my Lord... I am glad to fee your 
Fordſnip. 
ait ye à ſudden occaſion calls me hence, 
rait on you inſtantly. [ Ex. Phæax. 


Enter Cleon. 


Re 
n 
| * 
; 12 1 * 


e Neon. h my good Lord, I am going to ſee 
ani ſerve your Lordſhip in the Command | 
ꝛiy i from you by your Servant. [ Ex. Cleon. 

m Oh black Ingratitude ! that Villain has | 

velat this moment on, which I preſented him, 
iree thouſand Crowns. N 
may owl find em all like theſe. 

here are not many ſure ſo bad. 

"Bane 1 lov'd theſe Men, and ſhewn em kindneſs, 

ti dad been my Brothers, or my Sons: 


* 
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. = 
A. 


N. 


. . * . ; 2 ba * 
Enter Diphilus ſeeing Timon, mufies his Fa 


* * 
" 
1 
1 
4 . 
. 


4 
1 


turns away. bo 
SEN FY | : . Hor is't 
Look, is not that my Servant Diphilus , vi . c 


marry d to the Old Mans Daughter, and gave H W 
Eſtate too; and now he hides himſelf , and 


from me > How much is a Dog more generous i 
Man; oblige him once, he'll keep you Comal m 


an 


3 1 1 
ev'n in your utmoſt want and miſery. neh ou 
| _ . : Se 
Enter Flius. umbly as 


| t 
Who's that? AÆlius? My Lord... Zlius! Tim 
Demetrius, go let him know Iimon would ſpez 


KI 
With him... Dem. goes to him, he turid Me 
Do you not know me, Alis? | to all the 
Zlius. Not know my good Lord Timon! ed gf en 
Im. Think you I have the Plague? form rly 
lus. No, my Lord. Ante 


Tim. Why do you ſhun me then? Dem 
Alius. I ſnun you? I'd ſerve your Lord(hif# 
my lite. | mW 


” 


hile n 


to a Debtor, if I receive any, your Lord(hwwifhe 
command it, wb 
Tim. Had I ſo lately all the Caps an 


= 


1 7 


Athens? And is't come to this ? Brains hold a "TR 
Enter Thraſillus. : 


Thraſi. Who's there? Timon? [ 21 
Tim. There's another Villain. er 
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Enter Iſander. 


Haw 13't, Jander ? 

"SR: Oh Heay'n ! Timon ! | 
hat, did I fright you? Am I become ſo 
by an Object? is poverty contagious ? 
sic Your Lordſhip ever Mall be dear to me. 

m me weep to think I cou'd not ſerve you 
hemyou ſent your Servant. I am expected at the 
"KF Senate. | 

ask your pardon ; I'll ſell all I have 
IH upply you ſoon. I [Ex. Iſander. 
lim, Smooth Tongue, diſſembling, weeping 
nave, farewel. . 
el all Mankind! It ſhall be ſo... Demetrius! 
to al theſe fellows. Tell em I'm ſupply'd, I have no 
ed q em. Set out my condition to be as good 
formerly it has been. That this was but a Tryal, 
Ain ite em all to Dinner. | 

My Lord, there's nothing for em. 

I have taken order about that. _ 

What can this mean? Ex. Demetrius. 
have one reſerve can never fail me, 


; , 


w 


Enter firſt Servant, 


at home ? 3 

he is, my Lord; but will not ſee you. 
hat does the Raſcal ſay ? 5 
Nun illain to belye her ſo? [ Strikes him. 


E : Her 
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Her Woman told me firſt ſo. And when I wou 
Believe her, ſhe came and told me ſo her (elf; Mi 
That ſhe had no buſineſs with you; deſir'd you 
not trouble her; ſhe had affairs of Conſequene 8 
Tim. Now, Timon, thou art faln * W r 
from all thy hopes of Happineſs. Earth, opeyl 8 
ſwallow the Moſt miſerable wretch that tho Ms 4 * 
ever bear. | 7 4 


Enter Meliſſa. | "= f 


ne 


1 Serv. My Lord, Meliſſa's Paſſing by. ltremgth 
Tim. Oh Dear Meliſſa! _ ant 
Mel. Is he here 2 Whatluck is this ? y from t 
Tim. Will you not look on me ? Not ſe. Qhr 
Timon ? 8 rſed At 


And did not you ſend me word ſo? 


Enter Eyandra, 


Mel. Iwas very buſy and am ſo now; I mul 
my Father ; Iam going to him. | Wea 

Tim. Was it not Meliſſa ſaid; If Timon were 5 the F 
to rags and miſery, and ſhe were Queen of en the 
Univerſe, ſhe would not change her love? ur their 


Mel. We can't command our wills; and. Ti 
Our fate muſt be obey'd. [ thy \ 
Tim. Some Mountain cover me, and let my Ethy « 
My odious name be nevei heard of more. by i as 


O ſtragling Senſes whither are you going? boy 
Farewel, and may we never meet again. . 
Evandra! how does the ſight of her perplex me 
I've been ungrateful to her, why ſhould I 8 
Blame Villains who are ſo to me —_ 
Evan, Oh Timon! I have heard and felt ap 
afflitionsz 1 kali 


_— 
— 
72 
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ar never ſhou'd have ſeen thee more; 
ould, had'ſt thou continu'd proſperous, 
eelliſſa baſely fly from thee , | 
not made of that courſe ſtuff. | 
h turn thy Eyes from an ungrateful Man! 
ke No, ſince I firſt beheld my ador'd Timor 
"Haſs been fixt upon thee preſent , and when 
each moment view'd thee in my mind, 
ey nowremovye? 
ilt chou not fly a wretched Caitif? Who 
ue load of miſery beyond „„ 
lte ch of humane nature to ſupport? 
an l am no baſe Athenian Paraſite, 
yt thy Calamities; I'Il help to bear em. 
ſem. Oh my Evandra, they're not to be born. 
rſed Athens! Foreſt of two-lege'd Beaſts ; 
ae, Civil War, and Famine be thy Lot: 
ropagation ceaſe, that none ofthy _ 
olnding ſpurious wretched Brood may ſpring 
3 7 es ſucceeding Generations. 
Anfant like the Viper gnaw- 
Ethrough his Mothers curſed Womb, 
BY Hag; or if they fail of it, c 
of chei de Mothers like fell ray'nous Bitches 
ur their own baſe Whelps. | a» 
and. Timon ! compoſe thy thoughts, I know 
thy wants , | 


15 vy Creditors like wild Beaſts wait 
oonthee; and baſe Athens has 

nal Infamy deſerted thee. 

1 earted bounty to Evandra 
acched her, ſhe in wealth can vie 
fch' extorting Senators, 
sto * it at thy feet. | 3 
moſt amazing generoſity o erwhelms me; 
ve e all o'er with | hn and bluſhes. 
i oblig'd a wretch too much already, 
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have treated ſo injuriouſly as her... 
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68 TIMON OF ATHENS : o, 1 
And J have us'd thee ill for't; fly, fly, Evan 
I have rage and madneſs, and I ſhall infect the * NXa 
Earth! take me to thy Center; open quickly !% by 5 
Oh that the World were all on fire! if 
Evand. O my dear Lord ! this ſight will b 
heart ; 
Take comfort to you, let your Creditors 9 75 
Swallow their maws full; we have yet enough 
Let us retire together and live free 
From all the ſmiles and frowns of humane kin(® 
L ſhall have all I wiſh for , having thee. ne,” 
Tim, My ſenſes are not ſound ; never n 
Deſerve thee : I have us'd thee ſcur vily. 888 ge I 
Evand. No, my dear Timon, thou haſt n. 
Comfort thy ſelf if thou haſt been unkind , 
Forgive thy ſelf, and ] forgive thee for i it. 
1:m. I never will; 5 um Ot 
Nor will I be obliged to one, 


Fu 
S 


£ 
= 
? 
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Evan. Pray, my Lord, go home; ſtrivel be 
pole your ſelf. All chat I have was and i is 
wiſh it ne'er had been, that yet I might hafte 
by ſtronger proofs how much l love my TIima 1 No 

Tim. Moſt Excellent of all the whole Creati VS; no: 1 
Thou art too good that thou ſhould'ſt e' er parti 
Of my misfortunes... Hat. " 
And I am reſolv'd not to involve her in em. 0 . 
Prithee, Evandra, go to thy own Houſe, 1 dhalf 11 
to give my flattring Rogues an Enter rainnÞ wot & 
ſuch a one as ſhall befit em; and then 7'll ſeetf 
Evand. Heay' neyer bleſs my Dear. , ty | 9 

I Ex. Tunon and 1. 
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nl 
hes 


17 by 4 
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hxax, Cleon, Iſander, Iſidore, machs 
. | 


I think my wa Lord did but try u 
Fon my life it was no more. His Ste wand 


i'd} be his condition was near as good as ever. 
oh Jan That I doubt... but tis well at preſent 
> hin u feaſting. 
| inf lin . Iam ſon ry 1 was not furniſh'd when he ſent 


i am ſick of that grief, now I fo how all 
10 


5 1 Timon and Attendants. 


im IF my kind Friends! how is it with you all? 

v I rejoyce to ſee you! Come, ſerve in Dinner. 

My noble Lord! never ſo well as when 

hip is ſo. 

I am ſick with ſhame that 1 ſhould beſo 

na nate a Beggar when you ſent to me. 

11 n No more, no more, I did but make Tryal; 

ea AO; need of any ſums; my Eſtate i is in good 
9 

25 . Tryal, my good Lord? Would : any one 

& your Lordſhip, were it in his power ? Com- 

"1 dh Wit my Eſtate! Iam ſorry J was ſo in haſt, I 

un g to tell you this. I have receiv'd Bills 

85 1 86 Pray uſe me... 1 hope he will not take 

8 word, Aſide. 

a Take it not unkindly, my good Lord that I 

1 lerve you. Now my Lord command me.. 
2 . 

| 4 "a Peteech you do not think on't: 

0 love me, all of ye. | 
1 E 3 Phæax. 


-o TIMON OF ATHENS : : or, 


Phaax. Equal with our ſelves , my dear Lor 
Tyraſi. If you had ſent but two hours before; 
Cleon. Now I have Money pray command | 
Tim. No more, for Heay'ns fake; chink en 


diſtruſt ” 'at 5 | 


IT 


4 
4 WE 
o 


4 


My kind good Friends! you are the beſt of Friq 1 4 ; 
My Fortune ne'er ſhall drive me from you, an be 
mine fail, which I hope it never will, I Kno .] in 


command all yours. 3 | 
Phæax. 1 ſhall think my ſelf happy enougne 
would but command my utmoſt Drachma. 
AÆlius. That were honour indeed; to feng 
Timon, Elia, 

I would with Life and Fortune. Um. Ma 
Iſand. Alas! who would not be proud of tu knat 
Iſid. Not a Man in Athens. 9 25 
Cleon, There's no foot of my Eſtate your Iſt — 

may not call your own. urteon 
Thraſil. Nor mine, my noble Lord, uf 
Tim. Thanks to my worthy Friends. Who 8 

kind, ſuch hearty Friends as I have? © 
Zliaus. All coyer'd Diſhes. 
Tand. Royal chear I warrant you. 
Phæax. Doubt not of that; if money or 

The Seaſon can afford it. 

Id. The ſame good Lord ſtill. „ 
Tim. Come, my worthy Friends, let's ſii 
not a City Feaſt , to let the meat cool e'er wil 
upon our Phaces. Tb 


eg 


THE GRACE. 


TY reat Bene factor, „ make your ſelves a v7 
2 uy own gifts , baſe ungrateful Man wil "ll 
it of himſelf. Reſerve ſtill to give, leſt your D = 
dejpis'd ; were your G odheads to borrow of Ma, 
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d /ake ye. Make the meat be lov'd more than the 
eu gives it. Let no aſſembly of twenty be without 
lich Villains. If there be twelve Women let a 
1k en be M... as they are. Confound, I beſeech 

4 all the Senators of Athens, together with the 
rien people: What is amiſs make fit for deſtruction. 
nd theſe my preſent Friends, as they are to me nothing 
in ing bleſs them, and to nothing are they wel- 

„ Ioads and Snakes, A Feaſt fit for ſuth 
Ural Knaves. | 

ö 


by 


eri. W hat does he mean? | 
Aline, He's mad I think. » O46] wr 
TimaMay you a better Feaſt never behold. 
firu knat of mouth Friends, Vapours, Lukewarm 
Knaves; 7 
r bit ing, ſmooth deteſted Paraſites, 
urte es deſtroyers, affable Wolves, meek Bears, 
ui of Fortune, Trencher Friends, Time Flies, 
no Knee Slaves; an everlaſting Leproſie 
quite o' er; what, doſt thou ſteal away ! 
ttakethy Phyſick firſt, and thou and thou; 
y I will lend thee Money... borrow none. 
beax, What means your Lordſhip ? I'll be gone, 
dea, And 1, he'll Murder us. 2 
Elins, This is raging madneſs; fly, fly. 
N | [They run off. 
bat all in motion! henceforth be no feaſt, 
hereat a Villain's not a welcome gueſt. 
urn Houſe, ſink Athens, henceforth hated be 
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Timon, Man and all humanity. ä 
Fu [ Ex. Timon, 
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the 


Et me look back upon thee! O thou Wall- 

That girdleſt in thoſe Wolves! Sink in the! H 
And fence not Athens longer; that vile Den 
Of ſavage Beaſts; ye Matrons all turn Whores; eh 
Obedience fail in Children; Slaves and Fools o 
Pluck the grave wrinkled Senate from the Bend b 
And miniſter in their ſtead. To general filtks a 
Convert o' th' inſtant green Virginity, | place 
Po't in their Parents Eyes. Bankrupts hold fue 
Rather than render back, out with your K niy:etian 
And cut your Truſters Throats. Bound Servant H g. 
Large handed Robbers your grave Maſters are, hinkÞ'y« 
And pill by law. Maid to thy Maſters Bed, am aHhU 
Miſtreſs to the Brothel. Son of twenty one, o me 
Pluck the lin'd Crutch from thy old limping Siu nd nne 
And with it beat his brains out, Piety, Fear, Lis oha C 
Religion to the Gods; Peace, Juſtice , Truths brave a 
Domeſtickawe, Night reſt , and Neighbourbiis a 
Inſtruction, Manners, Myſteries and Trades, M pt i. 
Degrees, Obſervances , Cuſtoms and Laws, N 
Decline to your confounding contraries . 
And let confuſion live. Plagues incident to Mn 
Your potent and infectious Feavers heap t Coe! 
On Athens ripe for vengeance. Cold Sciatica Mice 
Cripple the Senators, that their limbs may halt ep 
As lamely as their Manners. Luſt and Liberty Pa. 
Creep in the Minds and Marrows of your Youth; M 4 
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ainſt the ſtream of Virtue they may ſtrive 
owe themſelyes in riot. Itches, Blains, 
che Arhenians Boſoms , and their Cro 
eral Leproſie. Breath infect breath; 
Hattheir Society, as their Friendſhip , may 
emecly Poiſon. Nothing, I bear from thee : 
gel, thou moſt deteſted Town, and ſudden 


brallow thee, . kEx. Tim. 


he Senate -Houſe, all the Senate fitting... 
6 Alcidbiades. 0 


Ho dare you, Alcibiades, well knowing 
Sentence not recalled, venture hither ? | 

& Youſce, my reverend Lords, what confi. 

dence oe 

In you, that durſt expoſe my Perſon _ 

My Sentence be recalled: Iam not now 

zer tor my (elf; 1 leave my caſe 

nid Ne good and 

e, hinz ve deſerv d your favour for my ſervice, 
am a humble Suitor to your vertue, | 

„or metey is the vertue of the Law, 

irt nd nine but Tyrants uſe it cruelly. 

r, Lis oha Gallant Officer of mine; 

ich /s brave a Man as e'er drew Sword for Athens. 

irhbis Traſibulus, who in heat of blood, 

es, A ept into the Law above his depth. 

s, True, he has kill'd a Man. IS 


— 


l ve been before the Areopagus, and the 
MH mercy. He is a Man ( ſetting his Fault aſide 5 
f ly vertues; nor did he ſoil the fact with 
ca "ON rd ce; but with a noble fury did reyenge his 
za JU putation. | PT. | 
ry gg. You ſtrive to make an ugly deed look fair. 
ch; BI As if you'd bring Man-Mlauginer into form 
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nerous Natures, when you ſhall 


h E 5 1 


y4 TIMON OF ATHENS : or, 
And Valour did conſiſt in quarrelling, | C.. . 
Zlius. That is a baſe and illegitimate Valour:y Ha 
He's truly Valiant that can wiſely ſuffer. 9 
1/and. All ſingle Combats are deteſtable, 
And Courage that's not warranted by Law, 
Is much too d dangerous a Vice to go unpuniſhed, B 
Jhd. If Injuries be evil, Death is moſt ill; 
And then what folly is it for the leſs Ill (2; 
To hazard life the chiefeſt good ? Hof 
Cleon. There's no ſuch Courage as in bein he 
Wrong. 57 
Alcib. If there be ſuch valour in bearing, wh: Alt 
Do we abroad ? Women are then more Valiant hath 
That ſtay at home. And the Aſs a better Captanfehas 
Than is the Lyon. The Malefactor that's * 0 
Loaden with Irons, is wiſer than the Judge. "ap . 
Nic. You cannot make groſs ſins look clean Conde 


Eloquence. N 
Alcib. Why do fond Men expoſe themſelyHig Jay 4 $ 
Battle, \nd m 
And not endure all threats, and ſleep upon em, As. 


And let the Foes quietly cut tcheir throats ? We 
Come, my Lords come, be pittiful and good, \nd do 
Nic. He that's more merciful than Law, „is er conſid 
Alcib. The utmoſt law is downright Tyrann) With his 
To kill I grant is the extreameſt guilt, und there 
But in defence of Honour. Pha 
 Pheaax. Honour! is any Honour to betought) 7 
But the Honour of our Country ? leon. 
Alcib. Who will not fight for's own, will never 1 Allib. 
For that. Let him that has no anger judge him: A apc 
Ho many in their anger would commit . 
This Captains fault... had they but Courage fori it We 
Cleon. You ſpeak i in vain. cn 8 
Alcib. If you will not excuſe his Crime, coul * 
who he is, and what he has done; his ſervice at 0 
— 1 and Byzantium „ are bribes ſufficient c en 1 
ife. 1 
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i. He did his duty, and was rewarded with his 


and if he had not done it, he ſhould be puniſh, 
ib. How, my Lords! is that all the return for 
Sonliers toils , faſting and watching; the many cruel 
chips which they ſuffer; the multitude of Hazards, 
pod , and loſs of Limbs ? 1 

ga. Come, you urge it too far, he dies. 
. He has ſlain in Baht hundreds of Enemies. 
Hill of Valour did he bear himſelf | 
ein laſt conflict! what death and wounds he gave 
H' bavegiven too many. 

us. He is a known Rioter ; he has a ſin 

often drowns him; in that Beaſtly fury 
committed outrages, © | 

. Such as we thall not name, ſince others 
were \ 


x are ut ; and Nights are dangerous 5 


With his.. your reverend Ages love ſecurity , 
und therefore ſhou'd cheriſh thoſe that give it you. 


. What ſays he? 
ver . Call me to your remembrances. 
n: . Conſider well the place, and who we are? 


I cannot think but you have forgotten me. 
ee for ſuch common grace, 

neggdeny'd e My wounds ake at you! 

com ' are inſolent! we have not forgotten yet 
e at [OUR and deſtructive Vices, Whoredoms, pro- 
«Wy 5 an giddy-headed Paſſions, ata 


Bo P heaax . 
; q 
4. 
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Phaax. Your breaking Mercurys Statues , a | 
mocking the Myſteries of ſacred Proſerpine. 06 
Alcib, Inſolent: now you provoke me. 1 1 
vext to ſee your malice vented in a place where haf ("gh = 
Men would only think on publick Intereſt, ?Tis 19 we 4 
and in another place you would not ſpeak thus. 
Nici. How ſay you —_ 
Alcib. I thought the Images of Mercury hade 
been the Favourites of the Rabble, and the Ri ; 
Proſerpine ; Theſe things are mockery to Me 5 | 
ſence. What folly tis to Worſhip Statues, when = 
kick the Rogues that made em! = 


Pheax. How dare you talk thus? You have ben oP 
Rebel? |  Offende: 
Alcib. Could any but the baſeſt of Mankind And wo 
Urge that to me by whom he keeps that head yy hich 1 
That utters this againſt me? My Rebellion! Would ſ 
It was ' gainſt the common People; and you all Ofth 77: 
Are Rebels againſt them. | While 
Nici. Ceaſe your Inſolence! we ſided not Me: 
Spartans. „ U 


Alcib. What means had Ito humble th Atte a. 


W 
Jil 
he 


2 


, 
a 


Rabble butthat? - Having tl 
 Phaax. It was well done to get your Friend Employ 
Agis his Wife with Child in his abſence. And thus 


Alcib. He was a Blockhead, and I mendei ben, a 


Breed for him... AL... 
But what is that to th' matter now in hand . 
You have provok'd me, Lords, and I muſt tell ¶ er 
It is by me you ſit in ſafety here. _ 


ron 

Phæax. By you, bold Man? | 
Alcib. Ves by me! fearful Man! 1 
Vou have incens d me now beyond all patience, ll 


[1 
"7 


I muſt tell you what ye owe me, Lords. "Twill 


I * Fan 
that kept great Tiſſaphernes from the Spartans aid ¶ v 


which Athens by this had been one heap of Rubbandli 2 
I ſtopt a hundred and fifty Gallies from Phenol 
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would have fallen upon you: Twas I made 
BST: /aphernes , Athens Friend, upon condition 
hey would awe the common people, and take 
WESovernment into the beſt Mens hands: would 


Je. 


ere ſo! I ſent Piſander then to form his Ariſto- 
. 
„ and promis'd the Perſian General Forces to 
you; and when you had this pow'r, you caſt 
li meat that got it you. ET, | 
„r. My Lords, let him be ſilenc'd; 
eigne thus beard the Senate ? Hh, | 
e e. 1 will be heard, and then your pleaſure , 
Lords | 
Piq hot your Army in the Iſle of Samos, | 
Offended at your Government, chuſe me General? 
And would have march't to your deſtruction, 
Which I diverted ? In that time your Foes 
Would ſoon have won the Country of Jonia, 
Of th*Heleſpont , and all the other Iſles, 
Wie you had been employ'd at home 
Civil Wars. I kept ſome back by force, 
ir words others, in which Thraſ#bulzs , 
„„This Man of Stiria, whom you thus condemn, 
Having the loudeſt voice of all the Athenians, 
Employ'd by me, cry'd out to all the Army; 
And thus we kept em from you Lords, and now 
lel Athens a ſecond time was ſav'd by me. HE 
'Pheax, is a ſhame that we ſhould ſuffer this ! 
i eib. Tis a ſhame theſe things are unrewarded. 


er time I kept five hundred Sail of the Phæni- 
om the Aid of the Lacedemonians; won from 
ea Battle, before the City of Abidus; In ſpight 
nabaxus's mighty Power. Think on my 


e, 1 at Cixicum, where I Slew Mendorus in the 
Ty 2nd took the City: I brought then the Bithy- 


aid pour Yoke, won Silibræa on the Helleſpont, 
abba Byzantium : Thus not only I diverted the 
hg Wt of the Armies Fury from you, but turn'd it 
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on the Enemies, and all the while you ſaſely told yo Villa 
Money, and let it out upon extorted Intereſt : muſt i 3 
be after all this poorly deny'd his Life, who has “ 2 
often ventur'd it for you ? auto 
Pheax. He dies, and you deſerve it, but of Ha, 
Sentence * Ws 
Is for your Inſolence, we Baniſh you; 12501 F 2 
If you be two hours more within theſe Walls, = Fd £ 
Your Head is forfeited. Do you all conſent ? _ B rh 
All Sen. All, all! = | 5 * Wh: 
Alcib. All, all! Jam glad I know you all! 8. pag 
Baniſh me! Baniſh your Dotage ! YourExtortion ! MG. 


Baniſh your foul Corruptions and ſelf Ends! 7 
Oh the baſe Spirit of a Commonwealth! Wo 
One Tyrant is much better than four hundred; 
The worſt of Kings would be aſham'd of this: 
Iam only rich in my large hurts from you. 

Is this the Balſom the ill natur'd Senate 

Pours into Captains Wounds? Ha! Baniſhment 1 
A good Man would not ſtay with you, I Embrace 
My Sentence: tis a Cauſe that's worthy of me. Go 


x Ex. Alt" ot 
Nic. Was ever... heard ſuch daring Infolence z |, 
Sall we break up the Senate ? 851 


All. Sen. Ay, ay! 


Timon, in the Woods digging Wl 
Aim. O bleſſed breeding Sun, draw from the Feu me 
the Bogs and muddy Marſhes, and from corrupt. 
ſtanding Lakes, rotten humidity enough to infect ui 
Air with dire confuming Peſtilence , and let iv 


poiſonous exhalations fall down on th' Atheniai 2 
They're all Flatterers, and ſo is all Mankind. Ml. .z 
every degree of Fortune's ſmooth'd and ſooth'd . T1 
that below it; the learn'd Pate ducks to the Gold wa 


Fool; There's nothing level in our conditions 5 'Y 
di 
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Villany; therefore be abhorr'd each Man, and 
Pociety. Earth yield me Roots; thou common 
ire of Mankind, that*putſt ſuch odds amongſt 
out of Nations; Tll make thee do thy right offi- 
Ha, what's here ? Gold ! yellow , glittering 
Vous Gold 1 enough to purchaſe my Eſtate again: 
ye ſee further what a vaſt maſs of Treaſure's here! 
Bec ly, Iwill uſe none, *twill bring me Flatterers. 
Hrda Pattern on't to the Athenians; and let em 
may what a vaſt Maſs I've found, which I'll keep 
'em. I think ſee a Paſſenger not far off, Ill 
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| en it by him to the Senate. [ Ex. Timon. 


Enter Evandra. 


en. How long ſhall I ſeek my unhappy Lord? 
will find him or will loſe my Life. 

ſe and ſhametul Villany of Man, 

egꝗſt ſo many thouſands he has oblig'd , 

ne would follow him in his Afflictions! 
pbere is a Spade! ſure this belongs to ſome one 


#03. 


If Vs not far off, I will enquire of him. 


a Enter Timon. 

2 . Who's there ? | 

| hat beaſt art thou that com'ſt to trouble me? 

n. Pray do not hurt me. I am come to ſeek 

or diſtreſſed Timon, did you ſee him? 

. If thou be'ſt born of wicked humane Race, 

Hom''ſt thou hither to diſturb his Mind? 

forſworn all Company ? _ | 

n. Is this my Lord, Oh dreadful Transfor- 
mation ! $6 

Wareſt Lord, do you not know me: | 

. Thou walk'ft upon two Legs, and haſt a Face 

owards Heay'n ; and all ſuch Animals 


I 


Yo TIMON OF ATHENS: or, 
I have abjur'd ; becauſe they are not honeſt. © 
Thoſe Creatures that are ſo, walk on all four: 
Prithee be gone. . 
Evand. He's much diſtracted ſure ? 
Have you forgotten then your poor Evandra? 
Tim. No! I remember there was ſuch a one, 
Whom Lus'dill! Why doſt thou follow miſery ? 
And add to it? Prithee be gone. = 
Evan. Theſe cruel Words will break my hi 


ivd th 
ip wꝛi. 
lied wi 


I come; 3 : and. 

Not to increaſe thy Miſery but mend it. . la 
Ah my dear Timon! Why this Slave. like habit? Mch unt 
And why this Spade? an. I 
Tim. Tis to dig Roots, and earn my Dinner . It 1 
Evan I have converted part of my Eſtate chou v 
To Money and to Jewels, and have brought em ffer w 
To lay em at thy feet, and the Remainder Mortifie 
Thou ſoon ſhalt have. | | 'W IL kill & 
Tim. will not touch em; no, I ſhall be flat an. I 


Evan. Comfort thy ſelf and quit this ſavage lift. 
We have enough in ſpite of all the baſeneſs an. A 
Ofthe Athenians; let not thoſe Slaves . T. 
Triumph o'er thy Afflictions; we'll live free. hes bear it 

Tim. If thou diſſwad'ſt me from this Life, van. C 

hat' it me; on refu: 
For all the Principalities on Earth , Wear by a 
would not change this Spade! Prithee be gone, . Rit 
Thou tempr'{t me but in vain. | wy pron. 

Evan. Be not ſo cruel. 3 oma 
Nothing but Death ſhall ever take me from thee. Hot gr: 

Tim. I'll never change my Life: eu the 
What would'ſt thou do with me? 

Evan. I'd live the ſame : Is there a time or pla ide fre 
A Temper or Condition I would leave an. Pi 
My Timon in * | 

Tim, You muſt not ſtay with me? 

Evand. Oh too unkind ! 
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We'd thee all my Proſperity... | 
chou moſt niggardly denieſt me part 
ry Afflictions. Sh 
57. Ah ſoft Fvandra! is not the bleak Air 
W boiſterous a Chamberlain for thee ? 
Woſt thou think theſe reyerend Trees that have 
iv'd the Raven, will be Pages to thee ? | 
kip where thou appointeſt em? Will the Brook 
lied with Morning Ice; be Caudleto thee ? 
and. Thou wilt be all to me. ä 
*. 1am ſavage as a Satyr, and my Temper 
ch unſound, my Brain will be diſtracted. 
an. Thou wilt be Timonſtill, that's all I ask. 
*. It was a Comfort to me when I thought 
chou wert proſperous; Thou art too good 
fer with me the rough boiſt'rous weather, 
Mortifie thy ſelf with Roots and Water, 
ill thee. Prithee be gone. 
an. To Death if you command. 
. I have forſworn all humane Converſation. 
an. And ſohavel butthine. 
"I. 'Twillthen be miſery indeed to ſee 
hes bear it. 
Evan. On my Knees I beg it. 
u refuſeſt me, I'll kill my ſelf. 
rr by all the Gods. ; 
g. Riſe, my Evandra! 3 
any pronounce to all the World, there is 
Ne V oman honelt ;. if they ask me more 


2 


ot grant it. Come, my dear Evandra, 
u thee Wealth that I have found with digging, 
rchaſe all my Land again, which I 
ide from all Mankind. et, 
an. Put all my Gold and Jewels to't, 
. Well ſaid Evandra! Look, here is enough 
ake Black White, Foul Fair, Wrong Right; 


oble, Old Young, Cowards Valiant. 
" | 


bl 


Ye - 
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Ye Gods, here is enough to lug your Prieſts | 
And Servants from your Altars. This thing can 
Make the hoar'd Leproſie ador'd ; place Thieves j 
And give em Title, Knee and Approbation; 
This makes the toothleſs,warp'd and wither'd Wi 
Marry again. This can embalm and ſweeten 
Such as the Spittle-Houſe and ulcerous Creatures 
Would caſt = Gorge at: this can defile 
The pureſt Bed, and make Divorce 'twixt Son 
And Father, Friends and Kindred , all Society ; 
Can bring up new Religions, and kill Kings. 
Evan. Let the Earth that breeds it, hide it; 


There itwill ſleep, and do no hired Miſchief. T 2 
Tim. Now Earth for a Root. „ Na P x 
Evan. Tis her unfathom'd Womb teems and Wi ode 4 

And of ſuch vile corrupting Mettal, as N ws 

Man, her proud arrogant... Child is made of, Mfiittin 5 

Does engender black Toads, and Adders blue, W 25 

The guilded Neut and Eye -leſs venom'd Wat wh 

with all 1 ; 

The loathſome Births the quickning Sun does ſhi a 7 = f 


From out thy plenteous boſom ſome poor Roots 


Sear up thy fertile Womb to all things elſe; MM 3 
Dry up thy Marrow, thy Veins, thy Tilth and Pa. 1 1 
Whereof ungrateful Man with liquoriſh draughts WW. | 
And unctuous morſcis greaſes his pure mind, , V 
That from it all conſideration ſlips. | Ori 
But hold a while... Lam faint and weary. em : 
My hands not us'd to toil, are gall'd. f It 
Evan. Repole your ſelf, my deareſt love, em. 
| our head 15 | x 1 
Upon my lap, and when thou haſt refreſht e 40 
Thy ſelf, I'll gather Fruits and Berries for thee. Ayes 
| g Ele 
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Enter Apemantus, 


n. More Plague more Man] retire into my 

2 | | [ Ex. Evan. 

dem. I was directed hither, Men report 

thou affect'ſt my Manners, and doſt uſe em. 

. Tis then becauſe thou doſt not keep a Dog 

Wom I would rather imitate. 

em. This is in thee a Nature but affected, 

or unmanly Melancholy , ſprung 

change of Fortune, Why this Spade ? This 

3 lace ? | 
lave-like Habit, and theſe Looks of Care? 

ordid Flatt'rers yet wear Silk, lie ſoft, 

Wtheir diſeas'd Perfumes, and have forgotten 

ever Timon was. Shame not theſe Woods, 

WWtting on the Cunning of a Carper. ; 

ou a Flatt'rer now and ſeek to thrive 

Hat which has undone thee. Hinge thy Knee, 


0 


1% 
y 


ett each great Mans Breath blow of thy Cap. 
Y liſe his moſt monſtrous Deformities , a; 
ad call his fouleſt Vices excellent. | + 
Mu wert us'd thus. . . 9 
*. Doſt thou love to hear thy ſelf prate ? 

em. No; but thou ſhou'd'ſt hear me ſpeak. 

ug =. 1 hate thy Speech, and ſpit at the. 

em. Do not aſſume my likeneſs to diſgrace it. 

=: Were I like thee, I'd uſe the Copy 

e Original ſhou'd be us'd. | 

em. How ſhou'd it beus'd? 

m. Itſhould be hang'd. i 

pem. Before thou wert a Mad-Man, now a Fool; 

ou proud ſtill 2 Call any of thoſe Creatures 
ſe naked Natures live in all the ſpight of angry | 
'n, whoſe bare un-houſed Trunks to the con- 

ng Elements exposd, -anſwer meer Nature 

| F 2 | bid 
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bid 'em flatter thee, and thou ſhalt find... n. P 
T7:m. An Aſs of thee... ou wel 
Apem. I love thee better now than e'er I did., me wi 
Tim. T hate thee worſe... > Tong 
Apem. Why ſo? a] 
Tim. Thou flattereſt miſery. Nuty mc 
Apem. I flatter not, but ſay thou art a W retch Mt num! 
Iim. Why doſt thou ſeek me out? | Wn the « 
Apem. Perhaps to vex thee. from! 
Tim. Always a Villains Office, or a Fools. av cry 
Apem. If thou doſt put on this ſour life and hab neve 
To caſtigate thy Pride, 'twere well; but thou Natur 
Doft it inforc'dly ; wert thou not a Beggar , made 
Thoud'ſt be a Courtier again. : * M 
Tim, Slave thou ly'ſt, tis next thee the laſt thigh nee 
Which I would be on Earth. chen 
Apem. How much does willing Poverty excel Mme ſh 
Uncertain Pomp! for this is filling ſtill, re 
Never compleat; that always at high wiſn; *. I 
But thou haſt a contentleſs „ Being; 1 iddle 
Thou ſhoud'ſt deſire to die being miſerable. knon 
Tim. Not by his advice that is more miſerable, M thou 
Apem. Tam contented with my poverty. En mock” 
Tim. Thou ly'ſt. Thou would'ſt not ſnarl Ruin th: 
thou wert | Be 

But ' tis a Burthen that is light to the, e W. 
Becauſe thou haſt been always us'd to carry it. oot, 
Thou art a thing whom Fortunes tender arms Ga 
With favour never claſpt, but bred a Dog.  < Me 
Hadſt thoulike me from thy firſt ſwath proceede! WM”: \ 
Toall the ſweet degrees, thatthis brief World „ Th 
Afforded me; thou would'ſt have plung'd thy ſe “. \ 
In general Riot, melted down thy Youth | ag: 
In different Beds of Luſts, and never learn't - p. It 
The Icy Precepts of Morality , 2 
rather 


But had'ſt purſu'd the alluring Game before thee. 
Abem. Thouly'ſt... I would hayeliv'd juſt asi“ 1 


as 2 1.3” 
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Iim. Poor Slave thou doſt not know thy ſelf! 
ou well canſt bear what thou haſt been bred to; but 
me who had the World as my Confectionary, 
> Tongues, the Eyes, the Ears, the Hearts of 
all Men, | 
uty more than I could frame Imployments for ; 
tnumberleſs upon me ſtuck as leaves 
dn the Oak, they've with one Winters bruſh 
from their 5 andleft me open, bare 
very ſtorm that blows : for me to bear this 
never knew but better, is a great burthen. 
Nature did commence in ſuff' rance; Time 
made thee hard in't. Why ſnould'ſt thou hate 
Men ? | | 
never flatter'd thee : If thou wilt curſe , 
then thy Father, who in ſpight, put ſtuff 
me ſhe-Beggar , and compounded thee , 
Mer Hereditary Rogue. 
em. Poor Aſs! | 5 
middle of humanity thou ne'er 
WE know but the extremity of both ends. 
Nun thou wert in thy Gilt and thy Pertumes , 
n mocłꝰ d thee for thy too much Curioſity ; 
{Mou in thy Rags know'ſt none. 
nu. Be gone, thou tedious prating Fool. 
che whole Life of Athens were in this 
gn ot , thus would I eat it. 
gem. l'll mend thy Feaſt. 
. Mend my Condition, take thy ſelf away. 
em. What would'ſt thou have to Athens? 
. Thee thither in a Whirlwind. | 
mo ZUR When [ haye nothing elſe to do I'll fee thee. 
again, 1 : 
„. If there were nothing living but thy ſelf, 
ſhou' d'ſt not even then be welcome to me. 
rather be a Beggars Dog than Apemantus. 
em. Thou art a miſerable Fool. | 
F 3 Tim. 
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Tim. Would thou wert clean enough to ſpit upoſper. Ti 


Apem. Thou art too bad to Curſe : no miſery Go 
That I could wiſh thee but thou haſt already. as ſent 
Tim, Be gone, thou Iſſue of a Mangy Dog, will ſee 
I ſwoun to Re thee, Wfourill 
 Apem. Would thou would'ſt burſt. efore 
Tim. Away, thou tedious Rogue, or I will ꝙender 
thy Skull. | in:. I. 
Apem. Farewel, Beaſt. J. If 
Tim. Be gone, Toad. 4 
Apem. The Athenians report thou haſt, fou 
Maſs of Treaſure ; they'll find thee out: The pl 
of Company light on thee, . W 
Tim, slave! Dog! Viper! out of my ſight. hw by t 
5 [ Ex, A 4 If. Le 
Choler will kill me if I ſee Mankind ! wt. - 
Come forth, Evandra; Thou art kind and gooi an. be 
eit: 
Enter Evandra. Fr 
| have 


Canſt thou eat Roots and drink at that freſh SpriyW{ater , 
Our Feaſting's come to this. CK... 
Evan, Whate'erl eat | Fer. Ha 


Or drink with thee is feaſt enough to me; M J OL 
Would'ſt thou compoſe thy thoughts and be cou. M. 
I ſhould be happy. . H. 
Tim, Let's quench our thirſt at yonder mur mi. H. 
Brook, earint 

And then repoſe a while. Eu hoſe r 
| me tc 

Enter Poet, Painter and Muſician, J. W 

tour r 

Poet. As I took note o' the place, it cannot bt Me 
off, where he abides. yo 
Muſ, Does the rumour hold for certain, thet WW 1 - 


ſo full of Gold ? 
| þ 


jet. Tis true, h' has found an infinite tore of 
Gold. | | 

as ſent a Pattern of it to the Senate; 

will ſee him a Palm again in Athens, 

flouriſh with the higheſt of em all. 

efore 'tis fit in this ſuppos'd diſtreſs, 

ender all our ſervices to him... | 

int. If the report be true we ſhall ſucceed. 

J. If we ſhou'd not... | 


Re-enter Timon and Evandra. 


ge.. We'll venture our joint labours. Lon is he, 
n by the deſcription. | 
¼ Let's hide our {: lves, and ſee how hewill 


. „ A Symphony. 
4 an. Here's Muſick in the Woods, whence 
*. From flattering Rogues who have heard 
have Gold; but that their diſappointment will 


i8WWeater , in taking pains for nought, I'd ſend 'em 
1 taking p 


Boer. Hail worthy Timon... 

Our noble Maſter... 

W872. My moſt Excellent Lord. | 
. Have I once liv'd to ſee three honeſt Men? 

. Having ſo often taſted of your bounty 

Wearing you were retir'd, your Friends faln off, 

hoſe ungrateful natures we are griev'd , | 

me to do you ſervice. 

=. Weare not of fo baſe a mould; ſhould we 


t our noble Patron ! 


" 


you ? 

ſou eat roots and drink cold water? 

t. Whate' er we can, we will to do you ſervice. 
"4 Tim. 
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Moſt honeſt Men! oh, how ſhall J requite 
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Tim. Good Men! come you are honeſt , youlf 
heard | | = Mel 

That I have Gold enough! ſpeak truth, y' are hol For 1'l! 
Poet. So it is ſaid, but therefore came not we, ll When 
Muſ. Not we, my Lord. iI voul 
Paint. We thought not of it. To Int 


Chl 


Tim. Youare Good Men, but have one Mon Tin 
fault. = AMel 
Poet. I beſeech your honour , what is it? lam g 
Tim. Each of you truſts a damn'd notorious i To cal 
Paint. Who is that, my Lord Who 
Tim. Why, one another, and each truſts hij Ew 


Ve baſe Knaves, Tripartite! be gone ! make H To he 


Or 1 will uſe you ſo like Knaves. | Heſton iin 
Poet, Fly, fly .... [ All rm : Me 
Tim. How ſick am I of this falſe World? To wi 

I'll now prepare my Grave, to lie where the Tin 


foam of the outragious Sea may waſh my Corps. ¶ That 

Evan. My deareſt Timon, do not talk of Dea I dor. 
My Life and thine together muſt determine. She ſy 
Tim. There is no reſt without it; Prithee lea: She w 
My wretched Fortune, and live long and happy, Ae 
Without thy Timon. There is Wealth enough. That 

Evan. I have no Wealth but thee, let us lie ¶ To fi 
To reſt; Iam very faint and heavy.. [ They lie Thou 


Enter Meliſſa and Chloe. Than 

Mel. Let the Chariot ſtay there. 4 Andt 

It is moſt certain he has found a Maſs of money, E 
And he has ſent word to the Senate he's ent = She v 

- over. | J M. 
Chlo, Sure were he rich, he would appear agai Had 
Mel. If he be, I doubt not but with my Low: Thy 
charm him back to Athens; twas my deſerting Ah 7 
that made him thus Melancholy. == 
Fe ; 7 1th 
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Chlo. If he be not, you'll promiſe Love in vain. 
Mel. If he be not, my Promiſe ſhall be yain ; 

For I'll be ſure to break it: Thus you ſaw 

= When Alcibiades was baniſh'd laſt , 

l would not ſee him; I am always true 

7 To Intereſt and my Self. There Lord Timon lies! 

Tim. What Wretch art thou come to diſturb me? 

3 Mel. I am one that loves thee ſo, l cannotloſe thee. 

l am gotten from my Father and my Friends, 

To call thee back to Athens, and her arms 

Who cannot live without thee. 
ny Evarz. It is Meliſſa! Prithee liſten not 
To her deſtructive Syrens Voice. 
Tim. Fear not. 

= Ae, Doſt thou not know thy dear Meliſſa, 

ro whom thou mad'ſt ſuch Vows ? 

e; Tim. O yes! Iknow that piece of Vanity, 

That frail, that proud, inconſtant fogliſh Thing. 

l do remember once upon a time, 

she ſwore eternal love to me; ſoon after 

* cShe would not ſee me, ſhun'd me, ſlighted me. 

„ Ael. Ah now l ſee thou never loy'dit me, Timon, 

That was a Tryal which I made of thee, 

To find if thou didſt love me; if thou hadſt 

Thou wouldſt have born it: I loy'd thee then much 

= more | | 

Than all the World... but thou art falſe ſee, 

And any little Change can drive thee from me, 

And thou wilt leave me miſerable. 

Evan. Mind not that Crocodiles Tears, 

She would betray thee. 

Mel. Is there no Truth among Mankind ? 

Had I ſo much Ingratitude, | had left 

Thy fallen Fortune , and ne'er ſeen thee more. 

Ah Timon! could'ſt thou have been kind, I could 

Rather have begg'd with thee, than have enjoy'd 

With any other all the Pomp of Greece; 

| EF But 


1 
22 


5 
El 
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But thou art loſt , and haſt forgotten all thy Oaths. 
Evan. Why ſhou'd you ſtrive to invade another, 
Right? 
He's mine, for ever mine: Theſe arms 
Shall keep him from thee. F 
Mel. Thine ! poor mean Fool! has Marriage made 
him ſo ? | $ 
No,... Thou art his Concubine, dishoneſt Thing; 
I would enjoy him honeſtly. 2 
Tim. Peace, Screech Owl: There is much more 


Honeſty | ” c 


In this one Woman than in all thy Sex 


f 7 9% 
Ass 


En 


3 
5 


Blended together; our Hearts are one; and ſhe pon: 
Is mine for ever: wert thou the Queen of all Where 
The Univerſe, I would not change her for thee. here 

Evan. Oh my dear Lord! this is a better Cordial etray 


Than all the World can give. t pro 


Tim. Falſe ! Proud ! Affected! vain fantaſtick ! Ea 
thing, be gone; I would not ſee thee unleſs Lwere a | WW hroy 
Baſilisk: thou boaſt'ſt that thou art honeſt of thy h co 
Body, as if the Body made one honeſt: thou haſt a iſh b 
vile corrupted filthy Mind... Fenvy v 

Mel. Tam no Whore, as ſhe is. fort to 

Tim. Thou ly'ſt, ſhe's none: But thou art one in ¶ ra ye 
thy Soul : be gone, or thou'lt provoke me to do a Tim 
thing unmanly, and beat thee hence. end k 

Mel. Farewel, Beaſt... Ex. Mel. and Chloe. es, 

Evan. Let me kiſs thy hand, my deareſt Lord, Wit 
If it were poſſible more dear than ever. Living 

Tim. Let's now go ſeek ſome reſt within thy Cave, nne all 

If any we can have without the Grave. | Exeunt. _ 

| We tro 
00d . 
| Ev. 
ith 
And a 


flor 
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| ACT A 

Enter TTMON and EV ANDRA. 


" 
. 


1 Iimon. 
1 Ow, after all the Follies of this Life, 
4 Timon has made his everlaſting Manſion 


pon the beached Verge of the Salt Flood; 
here every day the ſwelling Surge ſhall waſh him: 
here he ſhall reſt from all the Villanies , 
Wetraying Smiles, or the oppreſſing Frowns | 
Pf proud and impotent Man. | 
Evan. Speak not of Death, I cannot loſe thee yet; 
FT hrow off this dire conſuming Melancholy. 
h could'ſt thou love as I do,thou'dſt not have another 
yiſn but me. There is no ſtate on Earth which I can 
Fenvy while I have thee within theſe Arms... take Com- 
fort to thee, think not yet of Death... leave not Evan- 
1 ra yet. | 
a 7im. Think'ſt thou in Death we ſhall not think, 
nd know, and love, better than we can here? O 
Wes, Evandra! There our Happineſs will be without 
Wish... I feel my long Sickneſs of Health and 
iving now begin to mend, and nothing will bring 
e all things: thou Evandra, art the thing alone on 
arth, would make me wiſh to play my part upon 
he troubleſome Stage, where Folly, Madneſs, Falſe- 
ood, and Cruelty, are the only actions repreſented. 
Evan. That I have lov'd my Iimon faithfully 
ithout one erring thought, the Gods can witneſs ; 
And as my Life was true, my Death ſhall be. 
t L one minute after thee ſurvive, 
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The Scorn and Infamy of all my Sex 5 ph 
Light on me, and may I live to be Meliſſas Slave. 


Tim. Oh my ador'd Evangra ! | 5 "= 
Thy Kindneſs covers me with Shame and Grief, | 7% 
I have deſerv'd ſo little from thee ; | 
W ere't not for thee I'd with the World on Fire. Lend 

And i 


Enter Nicias, Phæax, Iſidore, Iſander, Cleon, Nic 
Thraſillus, and M&lius. 5 


More Plagues yet! oa I Now 

Nic. How does the Worthy Timon ? vou 
It grieves our Hearts to ſee thy low Condition, J Alloy 
And we are come to mend it. Ni 


Phæax. We and the Athenians cannot live without 4 Wich 


| thee, 1 Root: 
Caſt from thee this ſad Grief , moſt Noble Timon? Ihn . 
The Senators of Athens greet thee with 1 7 } 
Their Love, and do with one conſenting Voice And h 


- Intreat thee back to Athens. 


Bevor 

Tim. I thank em, and would ſend em back the El 
Plague, To == 

Could I but catch it for 'em. II 


Zlins. The Gods forbid , they love thee mot Let _4 
ſincerely. | N 

Tim. I will return em the ſame love they bear me. 

Nic. Forget, moſt Noble Timor : they are ſorry Þ 
They ſhould deny thee thy Requeſt : they do 
Confeſs their Fault; and the whole Publick Body, 
Which ſeldom does recant , confeſſes it. 

Cleon. And has ſent us., | 

Tim. A very ſcurvey ſample of that Body. 

Phæar. O my good Lord! we hayeeyerloy'd you 
beſt of all Mankind. Hut 1 c 

Thraſi. And Equal with our ſelves. IF 

1/:d. Our Hearts and Souls were ever fixt upon thee 
1/and. We would ſtake our Lives for you. 


Pheax. | 
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* Phaax. We are all griev'd to think you ſhould 
So miſ- interpret our beſt Loves. 
Cleon. Which ſhall continue ever firm to you. 
Tim. Good Men, you much ſurpriſe me, even to 
Tears; | 
Lend me a Fools Heart and a Womans, Eyes, 
And I'll beweep theſe Comforts, worthy Lords. 
Nic. Webeg your Honour will interpret fairly. 
Phaax. The Senate has reſery'd ſome Suchet 
4 Dignities 
Nov vacant, to confer on you. They pray 
vou will return, and be their Captain, 
Allowed with abſolute Command. | 
Nic. Wild Alcibiades approaches Athens 
with all his Force; and like a ſavage Bear 
Roots up his Countries Peace; we humbly beg 
N J Thy juſt Aſſiſtance. OT, 
3 Phaax. We all know thou art worthy , 
And haſt oblig'd thy Country heretofore 
Beyond return. One On! 
ie Elius. Therefore, good noble Lord... 
# Tim. I tell you, Lords, 85 

If Alcibiades kill my Country- Men, 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timor , 
That Timon cares not: But if he ſack fair Athens, 
And take our goodly Aged Men by th' Beards, 
Giving up pureſt Virgins to the Stain 
Of beaſtliy mad - brain d War; Then let him know, 
In Pity of the Aged and the Young , 
¶ cannot chuſe but tell him that I care not: 
And let him tak't at worſt ; for their Swords care not 
N hile you have Throats to anſwer, For my ſelf 
ou rhere's nota Knife in all the unruly Camp, 
Hut I do love and value more than * 
Noſt reverend Throat in Athens, tell'em ſo! 
Be Alcibiades your Plague, ungrateful Villains. 
Phæax. O my good Lord, you think too hardly of us 
Elias. 
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Alius. Hang him! there's no hopes of him. 

Nici. He'll ne'er return; he truly is Miſanthropos. Eni 
Phæax. You have Gold, my Lord will you not ſerve 

your Country with ſome of it? 

Tim. Oh my dear Country! Idorecant, 
Commend me kindly to the Senate, tell em 
If they will come all in one Body to me , 

And follow my Advice, they ſhall be welcome. 

Nici. Iam ſure they will, my Noble Lord. 

Tim. I will inftru& em how to eaſe their Griefs; ¶ Tor ſhe! 


Alcil 
o ſum 
What a 
Tim, 


Their fears of Hoſtile Strokes, their Aches, Lofles, | Alcil 
Their covetous Pangs, with other incident Throes , | 477. 
That Natures fragil Veſſel muſt ſuſtain End tor 
In Lifes uncertain Voyage. | That I 
Pheax. How, my good Lord ? This kind Care ij Fut nov 
Noble. : - = gainſt 
Tim. Why even thus... fa, 
J will point out the moſt convenient Trees 14 Lit 
In all this Wood, to hang themſelves upon. Fr thy 
And ſo farewel, ye Covetous, Fawning Slaves; I ll giz 
Be gone let me not ſee the Face of Man more , HS 
I had rather ſee a Tiger faſting... ral 
Nici. He's loſt to all our Purpoſes. been 
Phæax. Let's ſend a Party out of Athens to him eligion 
To force him to confeſs his Treaſure ; 3 hat ch 
And put him to the Torture if he will not. N Alcib 
Nici. It will do well, let's away. Drums . 
Alius. What Drums are thoſe ? | x 77 nl nd the 
Phaax. They muſt belong to Alcibiades ! 5 here v 
To Horſe and fly, leaſt we chance to be taken. 5 Alcih 
| | 8 = Tam Tim. 
Tim. Go fly, Evandra, to my Cave, or thou Wt. 
May'ſt ſuffer by the Rage of luſtful Villains. I 4 ik: ö 
; Alcib 
Tim. 


Alcib 
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Enter Alcibiades with Phryne and Thais, two 
| Whores. OT 


Alcib, Command a Halt, and ſend a Meſſenger 

To ſummon Athens from me! 

What art thou there? Speak. 

Tim. A two-legg'd Beaſt as thou art, Cankers 
8 gnaw thee / | 

For ſhewing me the Face of Man again. | 
Alcib. Is Man ſo hateful to thee ! What art thou? 
Im. Tam Miſanthropos! Thate Mankind: 

q And for thy part, I wiſh thou wer'ta Dog, 

That I might love thee ſomething. 

gut now I think on't, thou art going 

EPoainſt yon Curſed Town: goon! 

It is a worthy cauſe. 

Alcib. Oh Timon! now know thee; I am for 
For thy misfortunes; and hope a little time | 
Will give me occaſion to redreſs em. 
Tim. ] will not alter my condition 

For all you e' er ſhall Conquer; no, goon, 
Paint with Mans blood the Earth; die it well. 
Religious Canons, civil Laws are cruel , 
Phat then muſt War be? | 
Alcib. How came the noble Timor by this change? 
Im. As the Moon does by wanting light to give, 


* ' nd then renew I could not like the Moon, 
here were no Suns to borrow of. 
Alcib. What Friendſhip ſhall I do thee ? 
1 Iim. 2 > promiſe me Friendſhip and perform 
- | 5 

thou wilt not promiſe, thou art no Man: 

1d if thou doſt perform, thou art none neither. 

Alcib. Jam griev'd to ſee thy _— 


Tim. Thou ſaw'ſt it when I was rich. | 
Alcib. Then was a happy time. | 


Tim. 


2 
— — 
— 
* — 2 — —uA—y,tmꝛ—-— ———— T7 5 ͤ — Jr's 
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Tim. As thine is now, abus'd by a brace of Harlot, 
What, doſt thou fight with Women by thy ſide ? Bea d- 

Alcib. No, but after all the toils and hazards Ml IS 
the day with Men, I refreſh my ſelf at night with Tiqy ne 
Women. He's a: 

Tim. Theſe falſe Whores of thine have mom] It is be 


Deſtruction in em, than thy Sword. Here; 
Phry. Thou art a Villain to ſay ſo... | ake f 
Thais. Is this he, that was the Athenians Minionf Spare 1 

A ſnarling Raſcal. BREE wt 
Tim. Be Whores {till ; they love you not that u Rog 
ou! 1 | | Put Ari 

Employ all your ſalt hours to ruine Youth, Nor . 


] - N 
Soften their manners into a Lethargy Nor fig 


Of Senſe and Action. . Baal Pl 


_ - Phry, Hang thee, Monſter; we are not Whore} Phyy 
We are Miſtreſſes to Alcibiades. ; 


Tim. The right name is Whore , do not miſcal i, 794: 
Ye have been ſo to many. ea 
That. Out, on you Dog. n 
Alcib. Pray par don him 0 5 
His wits are loſt in his Calamities; - | 50 ſtor 
I haye but little Gold, but here's ſome for thee. ö * ! 
; V. 


Tim. Keepit, I cannot eat it. 4 
Alcib. Wilt thou go gainſt Athens with me 2 BF. [tro1 
Tim. If ye were Beaſts, I'd go with ye: But batch 
not herd with Men. Yet I love thee better than me tl 
Men, becauſe thou wert born to ruine thy baff Wear t 


Country. | aint ti 
Alcib. I've ſent to Summon Athens; if ſhe obey Pox C 
not T hai 

I'll lay her on a heap. Tim. 
Tim. lt were a glorious At; go on, goon! Ur 
Here's Gold for thee, ſtay I'll go fetch thee more. rack f 
Alcib. What Myſtery is this? where ſhou'd he has! 15 ne 
this. cet 

Tim. Here's more Gold and Jewels! goon, hat ſce 


And no- 
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Be a devouring Plague; let not e 
Iuy Sword skip one, ſpare thou no Sex or Age: 
Picy not honour'd Age for his white Beard, 
He's an Uſiizer : ſtrike the counterſeit Matron, 
It is her habit only that is honeſt, 
Her ſeif's a Bawd : Let not the Virgins Cheek 

ake ſoft thy Sword, nor Milk-Paps giving Suck : 
Spare not the tender Babe whoſe dimpled Smiles, 
From Fools exhauſt their Mercy; think twill be | 
A Rogue or Whore e'er long if thou ſhould'ſt ſpare it. 
Put Armour on thy Eyes and Ears, whoſe Proof, 
Nor Yells of Mothers, Maids, nor crying Babes, 
Nor {1gi:t of Prieſts in holy Veſtments leeding, 
Piiall pier ce one jot. . 
e Phry. Llaſt thou more Gold, good Timon? Give 
usſome. 2 | : 
i. Tais. What pity tis he ſhould be thus melancholy ? 
, Ie is a fine Perſon now. 

im. Oh flattering Whores | but that I am ſure 

; you will 1 2 — 
Po ſtore of Miſchief, I'd not give you any: 
lere ! be ſure you be Whores ſtill; 
And wuo with pious breath ſeeks to convert ye, 
he ſtrong in Whore, allure and burn him up. 
batch your chin Skulls with Burthens from the Dead, 
Wome that were hang' d, no matter, 
ear them, betray withthem , Whore ſtill; 
aiat till a Horſe may mire upon your Faces... 
R Pox on Wrinckles, I ſay. i 
Thais. Well, more Gold, ſay what thou wilt. 
Tim. Sow your Conſumptions in the Bones of Men; 
Dry up their Marrows, pain their Shins and Shoulders; 
rack the Lawyers Voice, that ge 
ay never bawl, and plead falſe Title more. 
ntice the luſtful and diſſembling Prieſts , 
hat ſcold againſt the quality of Fleſh , | 
Ind not believe „ am not well. 


ik 


Here's 


— - 
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mon s more, ye weg, , laſcivious, rampant Whore . Nie 
ou damn others, and letthis damn you; And ne 
And Dicches be your Death- Beds and your Graves. ¶ The H. 
8 More Counſel, and) more Money, bounteous "RT" 
4 Timon. 1 T, Strik e* 
Tim. More Whore! more Miſchief firſt, | 
T've given you Earneft, © 
cb, We but diſturb him! fareyel : 
If I thrive well, 1 will viſit thee again. 
Tim. If 1 thrive well, Inc'er' mall ſee thee more: 475 


I feel Deaths happy y ſtroak upon 1 me now, Her 
He has laid his icy hands upon me at length; ale 
He will not let me go again, Farewel. Hoa 1 


Confound A rhens , , and then thy ſelf. ¶ Ex. Timon, 
Alcib. Now march , Sound Trumpets — ben o- Ill 
gs Drums, | Andm 

Andletthe 1 of the noiſe invade | 


The ungrateful, Cowardly, uſurious Senate. "IO 
[ Exeunt, Nic. 

Enter Nicias, Mlius, Cleon, Thraſillus, Iſidore, ph: 
Iſander, upon the works of Athens. 9 

Nici. What ſhall we do to a ppeaſe his Rage: ? 3 
He has an Army able to devour us. We ca 
pPhæax. We mult e'en humbly bow our necks, But we 
That he may tread on eim. our 
Alius. Hei is a Man of eaſie nature, ſoon won by WM ph 
ſoothings. -* - | With: 
Nici. I tr i leſt he mould revenge our ſentence. 1; 
Iſid. If we ſhouldreſiſt; he'll level Athens, Id 
Iſand. Arid then wo to our ſelves, | Thr 


Our Wives and Daughters. But lea 


Nici. What will become of you and me Pbear, Jan 
W'è have been Enemiest to him long. I tremble for ic. N Shall o 
Phæax. Let ub a 4 pear moſt formard i in delivering Alc, 
up the Town to hin e or if! 


Nici. 
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Nici. If we reſiſt he'll uſe a Conquerours Power, 
And nothing then will ſcape the fury of 
The Headſtrong Soldiers, we muſt all ſubmit. 
See, he approaches. Theſe Drums and Trumpets 
Strike Terrour into me | Heav'n, help all. 

23 | | Enter Herald. 


Enter Alcibiades, and his Army. 


Alcib. What anſwer make they to my Summons ? 
Herald. They are on the works to treat with you. 
Alcib. There's a white Flag! let us approach em. 
Hoa! you on the works! give me and my Army 
| entrance , | | 
Or I'll let looſe the fury of my Soldiers, 
And make you all a prey to ſpoil and rapine 
And ſuch a flame I'll light about your Ears, 
Shall make Greece tremble. 3 
Nic. My noble Lord! we mean nothing leſs. 
Phæax. Only we beg your Honour will forgive us. 
Nici. We ave been ungrateful, and are much 
aſham'd on't, i 5 
our Lordſhip ſhall tread upon our Necks if you think 
good; | | 
We cannot but condemn our ſelves; 
But we appeal to your known Mercy and 
EYour Generoſity. 8 
Pheax. March, Noble Lord, into our City 
With all the Banners ſpread; we are thy Slaves. 
ce. Klius. Your Footſtools. 
Iſid. What ever you will make us. 8 
Thraſil. Enter our City, Noble Alcibindes: 
But leave your Rage behind you. 7+ a 
1ſan. Set but your Foot againſt our Gates, and they 
Shall open... ſo you will enter like a Friend, 
Alcib. Open the Gates without Capitulations: 
or if I ſet my Battering Rams to work, 
G 2 Lou 


N * 
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You muſt expect no Mercy. . rn 
Nici. We will, my good Lord... be 

[ They all come down, Nic. preſents Alcibiades 
a the Keys upon his Knees, 
Our Lives and Fortunes now are in thy hands; 
zut we fly to thy Mercy for Protection. 
Alcib. You merit as much Mercy as you ſhow'd 
To Ihraſibulus; ſuch monſtrous Ingratitude 
Will make your Villainous Names grow Odious 
To all the Race of Men, but to your ſelves £ 
Towhom Vertueis ſo. - 
Phæax. "Twas the whole Senats Voice. 
. Altib. A Senate, a Den of Thieves! I little thought 
When I wreſted the Power from the Rabble, 
To give it you, you would be worſe than they; 
But moſt of you hm: the Oftraciſm : * 
Some of you are ſuch Rogues you'd ſhame the Gibbet 
Nic. Good my “Lord, tread on our Necks, but pardon u 
Phæax. We'll be your ſlaves if you'll forgive us. f 
Alcib. Can you forgive Thraſibulus when he's dead? 
Muſt we be us d thus after our frequent Hazards, | 
Our toils, hard weary Marching! Watching f Faſting! 
Such dreadful Hardſhips, lying outſuch Nights, 
A Beaſt could not abide without a Covert, | 
And all for Purſy-Lazy-Knaves, that ſnort 
In Peace at home, and wallow in their Bags? 
Muſt we the Bulwarks of our Country be 
Thus us'd ? * 
Phæax. Ceaſe to reproach us, my good Lord. 
Alias. We are full of Shame and Guilt. 
Cleon. Pardon us, good Alcibiades. 
Thraſi. We heartily repent. 
Iſid: We'll kiſs thy Feet, good Lord. 
Iſand. Do with us what thou wilt. | 
Alcts.. You ſix of the foremoſt here muſt meet me 
In the Aug, where I'll order the ir | 
To aſſemble all the People... 


And 
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Phe, 

Alcil 
Fail in t 
Rifle yc 
Your R 
Give or 
Or ſhall 
On Pen 


Ente,. 


Evan 
bend |] 
ſielding 

hich v 
Iim. 
have t⸗ 
Undly | 


feel hit 


Evan 
hat I f] 
ad De; 
Tim 

eſt De 
e's clo 
anſt dc 
Evan 
ilt tho 
o me t. 
Tim. 
my la 
hat wi 
now 1 
almoſt 


5 *(F | 
hal ge 


* 


THE MAN-HAT ER. 101 
And on your Knees Preſent your ſelves 
With Halters bout your Necks ! 
Phax. Oh my good Lord! 1 
Alcib. Diſpute it not, for by the Gods if you 
Fail in this Point, I'll hang ye all, Fa in 
Rifle your Houſes, and extirpate all 
Your Race... March on. | 3 
Give order that not a Man ſhall break his Ranks, 
Or ſhall offend the regular Courſe of Juſtice ,. | 
On Penalty of Death... March on... [Ex. Omnes. 


Enter Timon andEyandra coming out of the Cave. 


Evand. Oh my dear Lord! why do you ſtoop and 

bend like Flowers o'ercharg'd with Dew, whoſe 

fielding Stalks cannot ſupport em? Lhave a Cordial 
hich will much revive thy Spirits. e 
1im, No, ſweet Evandra, 140 
have taken the beſt Cordial, Death, which now 

Undly begins to work about my Vitals; 

feel him, he comforts me at Heart. 

Evan. Oh my dear Timon! muſt we then part? 

hat I ſhould live to ſee this fatal Day ! 

ad Death but ſeiz'd me firſt , I had been happy 
Tim My poor Evandra! lead me to my Grave! 

eſt Death o'ertake me... he purſues me hard: 

e's cloſe upon me. Tis the laſt Office thou 

anſt do for Timon. 

Evan. Hard, ſtubborn Heart, | 

it thou not break yet? Death, why art thou coy | 

o me that courts thee? - 

Tim. Lay me gently down: ˙- 

my laſt Tenement. Death's the trueſt Friend; 

hat will not flatter , but deals plainl with us. 

now my weary Pilgrimage on Earth  -- 

almoſt finiſnt ! Now, my beſt Evandra, _ 

harge thee, by our Loves, our mutual Loves, 


G 3 5 Live, 


le 


And 
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Live, and live happy after me: and if er Ale 
A Thought of Timon comes into thy Mind, P)ber thi 
And brings a Tear from thee , let ſome diyerſion leyery 
Baniſh it... quickly, ſtrive to forget me. had be 
Evan. Oh Timon!Think'ſt thou Jam ſuch a Coward i 4c: 
I will not keept my word? Death ſhall not part us. Mel, 
Tim, If thou'lt not promiſe me to live, I cannot And giv 
Reſign my Life in Peace, I will be with thee , Alcit 
After my Death; my Soul ſhall follow thee, | 
And hover till about thee, and guard thee from all Nor wh 
Fe harm. | | — he wo 
Evan. Life is the greateſt harm, when thou art dead, Pefore 
Tim. Can'ſt thou forgive thy Timon who inyoly'd [ice th. 


Mel. 
ho en 
Not ſee 


I'd chut 


Thee in his ſad Calamities ? 

Evan. It is a Bleſſing to ſhare any thing with thee! 
Oh thou look ſt pale! thy Countenance changes 
Oh whitherart thou going? 


Tim, To my laſt home. charge thee live, Evandraꝭ ¶ 41ci! 
Thou loy'{ me not, if thou will not obey me; Deſpis', 
Thou only Dear', Kind, Conſtant Thing on Earth, tall y 
Farewel. 1 „ have 

Evand. He's gone! he's gone! would all the {Wood / 
World were ſo. I muſt make haſte, or 1 ſhall not Thy ba 
ob ertake him in his Flight, Timon, I come, ſtay for me, Nind, 
Farewel, baſe World. [c̃sStabs her ſelf. Dies. _ 

= | | el. 
Enter Alcibiades, Phrynia, and Thais, his Officers i his fre 
and Souldiers , and his Train, the Senators, The . 41ci 
People by degrees aſſembling. ince I 

| have: 

Enter Meliſſa. ml; 

| | Mel. 

Mel. My Alcibiades , welcome! doubly welcome! Il nev 
The Joys of Love and Conqueſt ever bleſs thee, Alci 
Wonder and Terrour of Mankind, and Joy 
Of Woman: kind: now thy Meliſſa's happy : nter S 


She has liyv d to ſee the utmoſt day ſhe wiſnt for; 5 own 
| | -.- Mme 


Her Alcibiades return with Conqueſt! 
0'er this ungrateful City; and but that 
every day heard thou wert marchingchither, 
had been with thee long e'er this. 

Alcib. What Gay, Vain Prating Thing is this? 

Mel. How, my Lord do. you queſfion who Meliſſa is? 
And give her ſuch foul Titles? 

Alcib. 1 know Meliſſa ; and therefore give her ſuc 

Titles : | 7 
or when the Senate baniſht me; 
he would not ſee me, tho' upon her Knees 
Before ſhe had ſworn Eternal Love to. me; 
| ſee thy Snares too plain, to be caught now. 
Mel. I ne' er refus'd to ſee you, Heay'n can witneſs 1 
ho ever told you ſo, betray'd me baſely: 
Not ſee you! ſure there's nota Sight on Earth 
d chuſe before you: You make me aſtoniſh'd ! 
z Alcib. All this you ſwore to Timon; and next day 
deſpis'd him... I have been inform'd 
th, Mf all your Falſehood, and I hate thee for't ; 
es, Wbave Whores, good honeſt faithful Whores! 
he [Wood Antidotes againſt thy Poiſon... Love; 
ot Why baſe falſe Love; and tell me, is not one 
ne, Mind , faithful, loving Whore , much better than 
ies, thouſand baſe, Il-natur'd honeſt Women? 
Mel. I never thought I ſhould hayeliy'd to hear 
ger, his from my Alcibiades. ED | 
> WB Alcih. Donotweep, 
ince I once lik'd thee, I'll do ſomething for thee : 

have a Corporal that has ſery'd me well, 
will prefer you to him. | 

Mel. How have I merited this Scorn... Farewel , 
ne! Ml never ſee you more. [ Exit. 

Alcib. Ihope you will not. ES 


nter Soldiers with drawnSwords,haling inApemantus 
ow now! what means this Violence? 
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1 Sold. My Lord, this ſnarling Villainous Philoſopher 
With open e rail'd at the Army; 
He raid 
Throat? 

Alcib. No! touch him not! unhand him! 
Why, Apemantus, didſt thou call me Villain? 
Apem. | always ſpeak my Thoughts: not all 
The Swords o' th' Army bent againſt my Throat! 

Can fright me from the Truth... 
A. Why doſt thou think I am one? 


Apem. Tis true, that this baſe Town deſeryes thy 


Scourge, 
And all the Terrour and the Puniſhment , 
Thou can'ſt inflit upon it: the Deed is good, 
But yet thou doſt it ill; private Revenge, 
Baſe Paſſion, headſtrong Luſt, incite thee to it; 


Had they not banniſh'd thee, thou would ſt have 


ſuffer d 

Wrong ſtill to proſper, and th' inſulting Tyrants 
To thrive, ſwell and grow fat with their O ppreſſie on, 
And would'ſt have join'd in them. 

Alcib. Thou rail'ſt too much for a Philoſopher. 

Apem. Nay frown not, Lord, I fear thee not, nor 

love thee, 

All thy good Parts thou n in Vico and Riot, 
In Paſhon and Vain- glory: how proud art thou 
Of all thy Conquelts... when a poor Rabble 
Of Idle Rogues who elſe had been in Jayls, 
Perform'd em for thee ; How falſe is Sol 
With Drums and Trumpets, and in the Face of day 
With daring Impudence Men o to Murther Mankind. 
But in the greateſt Actions of their Lives | 
The getting Men, they ſneak and hide themſelves 
I th* dark. I ſcorn your Folly and your Madneſs. 

Alcib. Thou art a ſnarling Cur. 

I Sold. Shall I run him through 2 IB 

Alcib. l.. | Do 

Apem. 


the General was a Villain: ſhall we cut his 


diers At | 
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Apem. I fear thee not. 2 

Alcib. My ever honoured Socrates favour'd thee, 
And for his ſake | ſpare thee. | 


Apem. How much did Socrates loſe his Pains in thee? 
Hadſt thou obſery'd hisPrinciples thou'dſt been honeſt 


Enter Nicias , Thraſillus, Phzax , Iſidore, Iſander, 
᷑lius, and Cleon, with Halters about their Necks. 


Nici. We come, my Noble Lord, at thy Command, 
And thus we humbly kneel before thy Mercy. 
; Phæax. Spare our Lives, and we'll employ em 
In thy Service, worthy Alcibiades, | 
Alcib. Do you acknowledge you are ungrateful 
Knaves? _ 6 I EE 
All. We do. | | 
Alcib. And that you have uſed me baſely? 
All. Ve have, but we are very ſorry. 
Alcib. J ſhould do well to hang you 57 the Death 
Of my brave Officer; but thouſand ſuch baſe Lives 
As yours would not weigh with his. Go, ye have 
Your Liberty. And now the People are aſſembled, 
Iwill declare my Intentions towards them. [ 
1 [ He aſcends the Pulpit. 1 
My Fellow Citizens! I will not now upbraid . | 
You for the unjuſt Sentence paſt upon me; 
In the Return of which I have ſubdu'd 
Your Enemies and all reyolted Places, 
| [Made you Victorious both at Land and Sea,” 
I And with continual Toil, and numberleſs Dangers 
Stretcht out the Bounds of your Dominions far 
IAbove your Hopes or Expectations. | 
Irwill notrecount the many Enterpriſes, 
No Grecian can be ignorant of. Tis enough 
You know how I hayefery'd you. Now it remains 
farther ſhou'd declare my ſelf. I come 
Firſt to free you, good Citizens of Athens, 


— 


From 
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From the moſt Inſupportable Yokes | 

Of your four hundred Tyrants ; and then next 

To claim my own Eſtate, which has unjuſtly 

By them been kept from me that rais'd them. 

Ido confeſs, I, in Revenge of your Decree 

Againſt me, ſetup them, but never thought | 

They would have bow ſuch curſed Tyrants to you; 

Till now, they have gone on and fill'd the time 

With moſt licentious Acts; making their Wills, 

Their baſe corrupted Wills, the Scope of Juſtice, 

While you in vain groan'd under all your Suff' rings. 

Thus when a few ſhall Lord it o'er the reſt, 

They govern for themſelves and not the People: 

They rob and pill from them, from thence t' increaſe 

Their private Stores; but when the Government is in 

the Body of the People, they will do themſelves no 

harm; Therefore henceforth I do pronounce the 

Government ſhall deyolve upon the People, and may 

Heav'n proſper 'em. . 

[ People ſhout and cry, Alcibiades! Alcibiades! Long 
live Alcib., Liberty, Liberty , &c. | Alcib. deſcends, 


Enter Meſſenger. 


10 My Noble Lord, I went as you commanded, 
And found Lord Timon dead, and his Evandra 
Stab'd, and juſt by him lying in his Tomb, 

On which was this Inſcription. 

Alcib. Tread it. 


Here lies a wretched Corpſe , of wretched Soul bereſt, 
Timon my Name, a Plague Conſume you Caitiffs left. 


Poor Timon! I once knew thee the moſt flouriſhing 
Man | | 

Of all th* Athenians, and thou ſtill had'ſt been ſo, 

Had not theſe ſmiling,flatteringKnayesdeyour'd 1 
f Ane 


TT 


THE MAN-HATER. oy 
id Murder'd thee with baſe Ingratitude. 
is Death pulld on the poor Evandras too; 
nat Miracle of Conſtancy in Love. 
cy all repair to their reſpective Homes, 
 1eir.ſeyeral Trades, their Buſineſs and Diverſions 3 
. 1d whilſt I guard you from your active Foes , 
© 1d fight your Battles, be you ſecure at home. 

May Athens flouri ih with a laſting Peace; 

And may its Wealth and Power ever increaſe. 


I the People ſhout and cry, Alcibiades! Alcibiades! 
Liberty Liberty, c. 8 


ILO GU E. 


d there were hopes that ancient ſolid Wit 
Might pleaſe within our new fantaſtick Pit; : 
8 's Play might then ſupport the Critics ſhock , j 
5, | 5 Sciengrafted upon Shakeſpears Stock | 
join'd with his our Poets part might thrive , 
tt by the Vertue of his Sap alive. 
| ugh now no more ſubſtantial Engliſh Plays , 
dg | good old Hoſpitality you praiſe 3 | 
Time ſhall come when true old Sence ſhall riſe 
fudgment over all your Vanities. | 
br Kickſhaw-Wit 0 th' Stage, French Meats at Feaſts 
v daily tantalize the hungry Gueſts ; 
le the old Engliſh Chine us'd to remain, 


man hungry Onſets would ſuſtain. 

. | Hheſe thin Feaſts each Morſel's ſwallow'd down , 
e' ry thing but the Gueſts Stomach's gone. 

ing || heſe new faſhion d Feaſts you ve but a Taft , 


Meat or Wit you ſcarce can break a Faſt. 
]J]iantee Slightneſs to the French we owe, 
ee, that makes all ſlight Wits admire em ſo. 


They're 


' They re of one Level, and with little Pains © 
The Frothy Poet good reception gains; | 
But to hear Engliſh Wit there's uſe of Brains. 
Though Sparks to imitate the French think fit 
In Want of Learning, affettation , Wit, | 
And which is moſt , in Cloaths , we'll neer ſubmit. 
' Their Ships or Plays o'er ours ſhall ne er advance, 
For our Third Rates ſhall match the Firſt of France. 
With Engliſh Judges this may bear the Teſk, 
Who will for Shakeſpears Part forgive the reſt. 
The Sparks judge but as they hear others ſay , 
They cannot think enough to mind a Pl x. 
They to catch Ladies ( which they dreſs at) come, 
Or *cauſe they cannot read or think at home; | 
Each here doux yeux and am'rous Looks imparts , 
Levels Crevats and Perriwigs at Hearts. 
Yet they themſelves more than the Ladies mind, 
And but for Vanity wou'd haue em kind, 
A or. ' 
But for their own Dear Perſons them can move , 
Th* admire themſelves too much to be in Love. 
Nor Wit nor Beauty their hard Hearts can ſtrike , 
Who only their own Senſe or Perſons like, 
But to the Men of Wit our Poet flies, 
To ſave him from Wits mortal Enemies. 
Since for his Friends he Has the beſt of thoſe , 
Guarded by them he fears not little Foes, 
And with each Miſtreſs we muſt Favour find, 
They , for Evandras jake , will ſure be kind; 
At leaſt all thoſe to Conſtant Love inclin'd. 
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